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PARTING. 
BY K. M. 
Pass on! and leave me standing here alone. 
My soul predicts the future holds for thee 


Wealth and the fame of men, it bath for me 


Life’s humbler duties. Dear, thy every tone 

Hath made my pathway brighter, No weak moan 
Siall pass mv lips because mine eves nay see 

Phine nevermore on earth: altho’ the tree 

Hiang leafless o’er my head that once weighed dow 
With its abundant harvest. Manvaray 

Frow vut the golden past shines on the rain: 

But for the sterm andl tears of life, the day 

liad mevwer its fair rainbow, Blessed pain 

That makes us trusteur Father, till the way 


Lead heavenwards. aud we clasp handsagain! 
——  - —___ _-_- 


A LOCK OF HAIR. 


BY 





rHE AUTHOR OF “A BROKEN WEDDING 
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RING,” “THORNS AND eowapongl 


“WHICH LOVED HIM BEST 
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CHAPTERIV. 
, MIE next morning Richmond and Lucy 
breakfasted alone, as his wife 

well enough to come down so early. 

“It is a curious thing she is always so 
much worse in the morning, is it not?” he 
said anxiously. 

“Perhaps itis a bad case of indigestion,” 
suggested Lucy. “I have heard 
dyspeptic people do feel worse in the morn- 
ing, though, thank goodness, 


was not 


always 


ing of it from my own experience; every- 
thing agrees with me.”’ 

“And with me,” he said; “but I should 
not wonder if you are right. I hope so, be- 
cause there cannot be much difhiculty in 


curing that. If 
in a day or two, 
—it is mise 


she is not decidedly better 
I shall send for the 
to her suffer like this. 
Loo, invited you to 


rable 
It seems too bad, 


see 
to have 
he 
“but J know you are too unselfish to require 


such a dull house,” 


an apology, and I am 


doctors. Of course you wouldn't notice it, 
not having seen her lately; but I assure vou 
she was more cheerful last night than she 
has been for a week.”’ 

“She must have been dismal indeed, 
poor thing!’ thought Lucy. 


After breakfast kd took her 
reg anf the 
dog-kennels, in which she was as much in- 
terested as even he could have wished. 

That done, they returned to the 
that he might prepare an eflervescing drink 
which his had 
this time, and again before 

“She enjoys it, gd I thin 
good for her, don’t you? It 
fully refreshing, and alWaysS seems 
thirsty.” 

Five minutes afierwards she 
upstairs with a tumbler fuil of some 
licious creaming liquid. 

“It is awfully tantalizing,” thought Lucy 
“My walk has me very hot. 
he would but he 
absorbed in her wants, I expect he never 
thought of me.’ 


wal round the 


rounds, showed her stables and 


house, 


wife every morning about 
going to bed. 


k it 


is so beauti- 


miust be 
she 
saw him 


uo 
co 


de- 


made 


otfer me some; 


SePernis So 


In aminute or two she heard ther « 
ing down together, and hastened it 
Ineet therm Mrs. Richmond looked a 

lear \ l nus 
Inake irself as happy as you can in tlie 


circumstances, and vou must go about with 


xz 
Edgar. I shall not be jealous—you may 
depend on that,’’ she said, with a feeble 


Mili¢ 


I know noth- | 


doctor | 


continued kindly; | 


sure your presence | 
wiil do her more good than any number of 


, 


é | 
I wish 





EVENIN 


CEN 


PHILADELPHTA, 


“Rut we do 
make 
us,” “We flatter ourselves 
we have diagnosed your case already; have 
we not, Mr. Richmond? And we intend to 
have a consultation witha brother medico 


not better.”’ 


not mean to rest until we 
you well enough to go about with 


persisted Lucy. 


in a day or two, if vou are 


“T ought to get better soon,”’ returned 
Mrs. Richmond, «with two such loving, 
cheerful companions.” 

“And so vou will, my dear—rely upon 
that!’ said her hushand kindly. 

They went for their drive, lunched at a 
little seaside village some miles off, and 
came back in time for dinner, passing the 


evening in the same quiet, dull manner. 
“Upon my word,” thought Lucy that 
night in her bedroom, “if this is going to be 
the usual style of things, I must set myself 
some task to get through while I am here; 
I shall simply stagnate, if I goon in this 
awfully quiet way for two months; it must 
be dreadful tor Edgar 
Richmond,—really I cannot help. pitying 


something poor 


him, although he used not to be a favorite 
of mine.’ 
The next evening a slight circumstance 


occurred, which, although it caused Lucy a 
little surprise, scarcely noticed at the 
time; afterwards, when every trifling inci- 


she 


dent connected with her visit became of 
importance, it came back to her. Rich- 
mond brought his wife her etfervescing 
drink as usual, and she asked Lucey if she 
wuld not like one as well. 

“Yes, I really should,” said Lucy; ‘it 


looks so very tempting.”’ 
“Well, then, Edgar will mix one for you, 


I am sure; won't vou, dear?” 

He had been so exceedingly polite and 
attentive that they were not at all prepared 
for his showing a decided objection to do 
what they asked. 

“Oh, really, I must ask Miss Lucy to ex- 
cuse me to-night. You know I cannot un- 


dertake to provide unlimited iced drinks. 
You, dear, are privileged as an invalid.” 


Although this was rather uncivil, he 


smiled so pleasantly while he spoke that it 
was impossible to take offence. 

“Let Lucy have mine to-night, if she 
would like to taste it” 


A look of genuine alarm passed over his 


face as he interrupted hastilv— 

‘Nonsense, my dear, don’t be foolish! 
Of course Miss Lucy will not take what I 
have provided for vou. To-morrow I will 
make herone. I would have done so to- 
night: but the servants have gone to bed, 
and they only left materials enough for 
yours.” 


With that he 
door ere msiy. 

“He 
that,” 
upsets his wife, 
fully careful.” 

Mrs. Richmond, did not seem 
at all impressed with his irritability, and 


left the room, slamming the 
must bein a very bad temper to do 
Lucy. “He Knows how it 
and he is generally wonder- 


thought 


how ever, 


said, when they were alone— 

“Now, Lucy, I mean you to have half of 
this, at anv rate; if vou don’t take it, vou 
will really make me most uncomfortable.” 

Lucy, seeing she was quite it earnest, 
and feeling a little piqued with Edgar, 
needed no further persuasion; and they 
shared the tun eful together, and then 
said good-nig! 

(dy t y Ti ri yy when I “ey 

" ater than usSua slie 

= . irs Richmond 
ata ul 1x iocK this morniny 
wnd mv bead was so bad I did not know 
what to do with myself. It is so curious, 
because I have never had a bad night in 
nm fe before. This morning I fancy I 


SATURDAY, 





JANUARY 


must feel just like men do when they have 
taken too much to drink over night—dull 
and cold and heavy.” 

“How strange! exclaimed Mrs. Rich- 
mond. “You deserihke my usual sensa 
tions exactly, only, «idlw enough, this 
morning I am comparatively free from 
them. I should think something must 


have disagreed with vou.” 

“Perhaps it was the effervescing drink?” 
suggested Lucy incautiousl y. 

Fdgar had 
ters, 


been deeply immersed in let 
and had except to say 
good-morning; but at this he put his papers 
down suddenly, and said, im 


rest ad Lh en. 


a harsh voice 
“What effervescing drink? 


“Ah, vou have let the cat out of the bag, 
Luey!” 

“What do vou mean? Don’t talk rid 
dies!" he insisted, his face growing pale. 


“Dear Edgar, there is nothing to annoy 
you in the matter; Luev had half my drink 
last night, that was all. 

“Tl am surprised we 

* he went on 
I made it expressly for vor 
to drink it. 
pose to irritate me. 


linsisted upon it.” 


ma Should have done 


angriv, when vou knew 
i, aud meant you 


You must have done it on pur- 


“Oh, Edgar, how 
kind things? 


such un- 
I would not vex vou for the 


can vou sav 


world,” said his wife, showing a strong dis- 
position tloery. 

“Ah, well, dear, I spoke hastily,’ he 
said, recovering his temper; ‘you must 


both forgive me! IT have had worrving let- 
ters this morning. I am afraid I shall have 
to go over to the Continent for a week or 
two, and I eannot bear the idea of leaving 


you until you are better, even in such good 


hands as Miss Luews HKy-the-bye, that 
decides me—we will have the doctor to 
day, and hear what he sav~ Unless he is 
reassuring, I shall net go, although I really 
ought to do se, for tuv manager has been 
letting mv business over there get into a 
very queer state. What do you say to 


driving over to Lu 


Doctor Mauri «7 


Ltgeceuall 
I hear he 


maVery «le 


and calling on 
isa new Inanin 
and fellow.”’ 
“Don't th decidedly the 
best thing tes de?” said [vac 7, to 
Mrs. Richioond. 
‘Yes, perhaps it is: but I 


these parts, ver 


vou imk that is 


appealing 


sould prefer 


that he came to see me bere: so do vou po 
with Edgar; and, as I fe a little leetter thus 
morning, I will go «down and have a chat 
with Mrs. Mitehell, the housekeeper. If I 


had not had reliable don’t Know 


what would have eae is, as T have 


not beeen alele teorleweR aller There 
of mune. we 
i have 


were hl 


anvilliiny. 


that I 
known the 


is not one wWever, cannot 
trust implicitly. 
thes 


brought up on 


they 


yvouny 
1] 


mv father’s es 


er ones since Mirren, anda ot 


them were 


tate; | believe are re 
tached to me.” 


Directiv the horses cou 


aliy sincerely at 


~ putte, Lucy 
and Fadgar started: brisk 
dispelled a 


armies Uae iInviporat 
lher 
ts wail 
“s little 


them he 


ing breeze 
table 
minutes in Deetor Maurie. 


the 


ror) uncomtlor 


~-nsaticons~ I hie ‘ had a lew 


drawing 


servant tel ny 


room, Was busy 


amony his poorer patients 


“He attends te them every morniny, 
gratis, for two hours, sir. and he never al 
lows himself tote called away, except for 
an accidet r su ‘ au f lriess Hle 
ea-it have fini<he i : ‘ P . ’ item TT, 
nd perhays t y 
s low a TT rT 

‘y 6- 

Sour “as Dn > 2a b! 

nan; I fe sure I sha nf J andi his 
room 18 delight! . t? I er ay is 
bal re rir ° i al r I I ler At ‘ t ‘ 
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he is married?” speculated Laer “You 
would fancy a woman's hand had been at 
work here, wouldn't vou?” she continued, 
walking about. “Ah, here are all Cale 
eott's books! Lam so fomed of them: are mot 
you” 

“No, T cannot sav | see anvthing te mal 
a fuss about, in thems. Seon hus horses 
are well drawn: but his dew are horrid 
mongrets,”” 

‘But that is ist the pleasure of th 
argued Lucy; ‘they are all s tea 
ugivy."’ 

“Well, I do not believe wou weld find 
any one who really underste««f the points 
of a horse or dog care f thes sa | 
var, conclusively. Efe ort , hai ne 
seme of bier. ”” 

They were in the midst of this discussion 
when Doctor Maurice walked im 

He was a gentlemanly, fair, clever-look 
ing young man, net at all learneddiiv pa 
fessional in aspect Phe aperlegrizesd poolite 
for keeping them: waiting, and oo aired it 
what wav he could ser thoes Af 
hearing something: of the matur f the «a- 
he promised to be at Fernhurs ariv ins tlie 
afternoon; and bkilgar amed Laaew tewek their 


leave. 

“What do you think of bis 
“Not a prartiv 
image person, is he? 

“*} don't Know 
ev. “LT think 
there 


inspires me w 


yar. iaris 
caleertat. Cleat. rey ead Lou 
hie 9S «hew-telesdly 
and 
that 

“To pom my werd, 
rather fete breed 
said bkeelyar, 

“0b, oder 
tested Lu 
to 


IS Sertrbe Lirtitigg @fertat fie 
ith yreat msticvies 
M Luv. + inn te 


i 


bee bw our we 
laughing 
Pieo, Peeotliir 


Willd UPitiec ear ‘ re-rt - 


ey, 


feeling her 


‘listiiay tfiat ste as 2 i- 
ripe 10) & Ernest 
bodyar 
they 
their 
Direetiy 


tbs pede 
hardlv broke t - 
hae 
thev bul eitabpewd Phye-ir 

Maurice was ant . at § 


and Doaaew left tear him? 


Denctor 
mond 
In 
riitted therm 
‘Well, 


about a «uarte 


thewetoor, “ fiat . lin 


plaint 
shiee Will twa rig 
preseript 
Wile seore hires ties ‘ st 2 j 
first prhacce, 
iced) efflerves 
and truly they are res " - 
thie 

““Hlhaow 
wked kdyar in a 


Hfis te 


Lucy's attention miie *a - tii- 


teaisectaie ft ina 


respons 


mie “as = '~ 


hus face agit 


“blow str 


subject!’ «he tr 4 4 


lay Sere 


Trital 





























mest highly-educated people are «of! the 
snplest rules of medicine.” 

“Rutmy hushand does Know set ething 
{ medicine,” put in Mir« Hoichmacnad, 
restore Fdgar'’s equantuiity,. 


for the when he 
4 Vertitin 
! Well, mv dear, 
tiom that now! it only 
peara greater fool.” 
“Dear me.” thought the doctor, “he does 
net seem quite so devoted and tender as I 
ard he wast!” With cons lerable tact, 
took no notice of Rdgar's ill-humer and 
went on—<“lT should advise your having a 
ittle elaret with vour lunch and dinner, 
wid asmall quantity of trans and waster 
astthing before settling to sleep Dake 
the spirit up te your room with yeu In 
you should still feel no disp esttion te | 
and ft troubled with ans 1 


feelings vou 


mais tes 
studied 
praile 


snk 
he 


“as 


prot we BEDE 


triat 
Iadion’t think vou _ 
makes mie ap | 


he 


hae 


thre 


se 
a | 
reece tieen in i i 
further waite 
Try theme cot 
1 ’ 


ttle stithnu 


x od 
three hours vou tia 


assfuul of spirit and ow 


fark A 
ite? 


- 


wor 
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eves, Be if vou have, I can easily 
put him off until another day. 
don’t do that, 


tise, 


es | 
of 


“Certainly.” replied Doctor Maurice: 
: lie ond’ stat 
do not conmder Mra, Riehroond s ate a 


| $ i . <3 “Oh no: A 
health at all alarming: you may mak nh, ~ * 
eurastt perfectly comfortable in going, “What objects nm ¢ muild I have? Saree -" 
and I hope, by the time you return, you very yiad for him to come on your account, 
, ‘for the betterin as his society certainly seems to do you 


will find a decided change 


aie 
your Wile. i goood 


“Thank you, doctor; then I shall make | «Very well then, dear; you will have to 
up my mind to go, 1 shall feel quit safe’ exert yourself to amuse him. You know I 
in leaving my wife in your hans, ane I ama poor thing in company at the best of 
hope you will not confine your visits to) times; I shall depend entirely upon you, 
purely professional ones w hile lam away, ! remember.” , — 
for lam sure vour cheerful society would | «Oh, I don’t think he will be at all diffi- 

* " returned Luey cheer- 


be quite a blessing: to the ladies eult to ’ 
{ fully. 


shall be cleligghted) to come in 

sionally, as vou ask me sokindiv,”’ replied The next morning when she awoke, her 

John Maurice brightly. fonind was filled with the anticipation of 
Preparations for Rdg in’s departure kept | something pleasant. 

them all busily oecupied om the following “Whatcan be going to happen 

LOT Lge. thought. “I feel just as I used to do when 
Fvans, their only indoor-servant, Was to” 7 was a child, ane awoke upon the morn- 


entertain 


+ ooca 


7 she 








acconupany bine fing ofour Christmas holiday-treat to the 
This man had been in bis service for pantomime. Good gracious’ —as a sudden 
many vears, and appeared miu hoattached | light broke through her reflections—"it 
te» boian. must be that Doctor Maurice is coming to 
‘Now, dear said Edgar to his wife. | dinner!’ 
when the time for starting had arrived, For an instant she looked yprave and 
“you must remember to write tome Vern | ajijost startled ; but the next moment she 
often, as To sta he most ANXIOUS fo DCA) sprang out of bed and commenced her 
how vou geton under the mew treatmnent | toilette, singing a gay song the while, and 
You Know wiie vidress my letters; Ty] looking the embodiment of health and 
shia niahke Beuleyne may head pUAPrlOrs, happiness, 
t vou must not be surprised if afew] Sie went into Mrs. Richmond's room, 
favs elaps fore vou get my answers. I which adjoined hers, on her way down to 
alin em ing about constantly for the | break fast. 
ment fortunig and letters may have to in She was feeling no better; but was 
{ WA | \ iu sure \ u have ud relic vec at having received a letter from 
{ross safe Edgar. dated from Boulogne. He was well 
: @ b son the iy -tit re- | ond was starting for Paris that afternoon. 
1 Lhis wife tearfully The letter was so affectionate and kind, 
bh. mes i King! To ha (ler | that poor Mrs. Richmond almost shed tears 
“ ‘ il i, ! ‘ \ a t I j ver it. 
‘ ‘ ‘ ariel poe ibs } ‘Now, Luev dear, I must get vou to 
Miss | 1 «dow levers larrange evervthing with Mrs. Mitchell 
wer Sarah bought tf fornia | about the dinner, for I am quite unequal 
nl eand Tam very proud of | tothe task this morning. Tam beginning 
It was a beautiful little thing, with @/ t, fear that this medicine of Doctor Maur- 
stinall, fine ieamieo at Che end, ice’s does not suit me; [have slept worse 
ws wearitton this chain; Twoald [than everthe last two nights. Tell Mrs. 
! * forthe world! Mitchell to have everything as nice as 
Phen vou must buy anew ring for it, possible, and, Lucey dear, go and talk to 
said I vo Whe bad takenait inher hand. | the gardener about the fruit and flowers. 
and Was admiring it. ‘See—this one ds al How bright and fresh vou are, dear child! 
st worn through?!’ It does one good even to look at vou,” con- 
. in, by J To Toamose glad Vou! tinged Mrs. Richmond, kissing her. “Now 
‘ ! vat thor Trust geta new l pave your breakfast and then go out into 
thee at corners It will be safe forthe present | sunshine—I cannot have vou shutting 
. anied die iret yj per WHE!) yourself up with me this fine weather.” 
t Hains ‘ a ae wee Lucy enjoved the litthe bustle of prepar- 
| he ing for their visitor, and good old Mrs, 
rl istadeunx were then spok e Mitchell gladiv seconded her efforts, 
“Wish me luck in mv undertakings,” } ‘Ali miss, 2 should be glad if missus 
said, pausing at the door, would keep a little company. Tt would do 
Luev had an Uneomfortihiie TMipresstom Ther all the good in the world. But there— 
that his simile, when they had) dene so.) vou can't wonder at her. She had an 
ss slightiv sardet nocharacter: bat She | awful life of it with her parents, poor thing. 
shed the eau nee, and set about) p was with her, vou know, miss,when they 
forting her friend, whe was very de- 7 yo died, and Thave been at her house 
ssc * s departure ever since, Tecan tell vou I was surprised 
. when T heard she was going to be married, 
and tosuch a voung gentleman too! But 
CHAPEER \ there—I dare sav it’s all for the best. @fe 
\ hom M Pseetus Very fond of her—though. between 
vas dis \ nde. miss, don't fanev he’s quite 
tin Mrs. 1} - sant J soos t tempered as missus thinks! I 
« =: she ult - rea } rdhbim speak awful sharp to Tor the 
ers a i“ ~> = t } ye oalmeut ne of the horses 
ayes M - - a i \ isse«l fl 4 Tbkegse mt alter 
. \ ‘ . ~ as like ademion’s. Ir 
. ! } n like 
“ ~ - x Ly 7 } = s very 
assees Ke - ister I an 
, - - = ¢ ew Kil for «? 
. w Man ever there Was one— 
s sg 2 , s i] 4s 
\ - - ah ais . M Vana \ 
g, ins x has she s lf \ n 
NI ii ~ 4” - s eslale An “ \ l Ti 
- a . . - s. miss? Deo vou think the new doctor 
~ st ferstanding her \} 
Mrs. Mit | was a ear garrul ~ i 
. ‘ ~ an. With whom | Vv liked to } ‘ 
. . ! l ~ Was ved bv everv one it ‘ 
- ~ ~ i ! n - Keel rm ? wel 
. met on fie ¥ pss ! - 
~ : | ~ w servants 
= a - Them M sur 
= j i ry TrlienS@al 
: ~ | sl, Mra. M nsisting 
~ o ‘ super ‘ Fanny 
= 1 { iy | a MI Was i ~ 
Mis. ss \ t Ne i il wwit! ayy va 
- ~ \\ ‘ vs 
Mrs . - in r I r Ma yoCOML- 
" .- ia sa nt drawing- 
- P e hop Yee. Ther 
‘ - senile, we : is ! sing verv well 
] ried son juets 
7 - \ ~ , ; ¥ é ) . 
“ = \ NM = I. a are “4 a 
fs w . : \ \ kK is Mrs. R mon 
= : : i, Ar ‘ . id 4 , nt w 
_ ~ oa - ~ . ‘6 P 
\4 ~ 
¢ ster ring \ r travels 
a a = > = ! \ a’ iw I te n- 
| ~ My kKnowledar them is 
; ‘N i na ‘ ery Thal the 
sine { 
} = i 
< | 


No doubt you will think me very eccen- 
tric, but I cannot feel any pleasure in look- 
ing at that picture—in fact it inspires me 
with a sensation of repulsion almost. My 
reason, I know would sound a very foolish 


lone: but I cannot get over it.”’ 





} 


' 


“Have you any objection to telling us 
what it is?” asked Doctor Maurice in an 
interested tone. “I must own to being 
curious on the subject.” 

“No; I will tell vou, though I fear I shall 
suffer in vour respect. I have, and have 
had as long as I can remember, a positive 
horror of intensely red hair. When I see 
itin a picture it makes me shudder ; and I 
recollect once, when I was a child, sitting 
ina room with aman who had that blood- 
red hair until I felt quite faint, and had to 
be taken out in the air. This pecuiiarity 
interfered with my enjoyment in inany of 
the galleries abroad. Edgar was quite an- 
noved with meone day because ged 
him not to buy a very fine copy of a Mag- 
dalen with red hair, which he had prevyi- 
ously made up his mind to purchase ; how- 
ever, he gave way when he understood 
my strong feeling on the subject; I could 
nothave endured a room with it on the 
walls.” She was getting excited and agi- 
tated. “Please let us talk of something 
else,’ she added ; “to think of these things 
makes me quite uncomfortable,’ and she 
shuddered as she spoke, 

Doctor Maurice, regretting his curiosity 
sincerely . did his best to lead the conversa- 
tion into healthier channels, but it flagged ; 
and, seeing that his hostess looked very 
tired and worn, he proposed going earlier 
than he intended, 

“Lucey dear, perhaps you would not 
mnind letting Doctor Maurice out yourself.”’ 

“Not at all,’>she replied. 

“(ood night, Doctor ; [am afraid I have 
quite shocked you with my silly anti- 
pathies,” 

“Oh, not at all! Do not think of it again 
to-night. We have all antipathies of one 
sort or other, and, thank goodness, people 
with the offensive color are not: very com- 
mon. Thank vou for a very pleasant even- 
ing. I shall come again to-morrow, and 
will bring some fresh medicine with me, 
as T intend altering the treatment a little. 
(rood night.”” 


While he was getting his hat and coat in 
the hall, he said to Lucv— 
“Don't let her goto bed vet; try to get 


her into some other train of thought first. I 
am awtully sorry I started that red-hair 
ject; Tam afraid it has quite upset her. 
I managed just to feel her pulse as I was 
shaking hands, and it is much too feverish 
and quick. Tam sorry to make vou anxi- 
ous, Miss Starr: but | thought it was right 
tomention it to vou, Good night; I have 
had such a very pleasant evening, I shall 
Wanht to cote again Very soon, 

*T am sure we shall both be delighted to 
vou.” Lucy responded sweetly ; and 
then he went, and and watched 
his tall Inanlv figure until it Was no longer 


Vislbiie. 


su! 


seu 


she stood 


She went back to the drawing-room with 
asigh. He had made her very uneasy, for 


she too had noticed that Mrs. Richmond 
{ singularly distressed during the 


serlTiied 





fconvVersauion relating to her peculiar anti- 
pathv. 

She was still racking her brains in search 

an interesting topic When she opened the 

r. She had no. 1, however, to have 
troutied herself. 

Mrs. Richmond was walking up and 
dow th rool stiessiv. and directly 
Lu appeared, astonished her with the 

I hat fort e have \ 1? 

She Was a persor most sensitive deli- 
wv With regard to other people’s affairs, 
so Lucy's surprise was not to be wondered 
it: she answered at once. however— 

hundred avear. It was left to me bv 
mv godmother, two vears ago.” ; 

“And is ull vou have ?* persisted 
Mrs. R i Shall v not inherit 
irl w er?" 

*N i i Lucv cheerfully. 
‘I a for WiKS to WI 
g ] \N leave everv- 
thing he is. Which is not much, bless him. 
+ iv Sis - © 

“W hild - miu sit? Butit 
se igh to ke vou from want: and I 

ire sav \ M ry some day.’ 

Oh.I don't ect so.” said Lucy hastily. 

I i ilté ntent dh ippV as I am.” 

Phat I i Preller lear.’ agreed her 
f i, ow en relapsed into quiet 
thought. 

Afteras ttime she said she was tired. 
and would ke to g bed ; and Luev, 
seeing she Was seo much calmer. offered no 

ection, and led Wav upstairs She 
Waited with Mrs. Richmond until she was 
In bed, and then be r rto kiss her 
and sav wood night 

Heaven bless vou lear child " said 
Mrs. Richnyond ‘How good wou are t 
thi I wish I « dd ss much for vour 

pPpiless as vou gformine. Good 

= isa Tis ’ 

Ss v had Lucey } head uy 

\\ s| s nsported int 
< g For a til 






































































































































































































cried. “I am 
dear !"’ 

And without a thought of self or the dan- 
ger she might encounter, the young xirl 
flew through the passage into her friend's 
room. 

She found her alone in a most pitiable 
condition of terror—moaning and tremb- 
ling in an agony of fear. 

“What is it, dear?” asked Lucy, taking 
her in her arm and soothing her li.ea 
child. “You are safe now. You have 
been dreaming.”’ 

“Oh, Lucy! hide me, hide me! 
go mad if I see it again.” 

“See what, dear ?’’ faltered Lucy. 

“I don’t know,” gasped Mrs. Richmond 
shuddering. “I had fallen asleep, and I 
felt something touch my foot; and when I 
opened my eyes it stood there at the end of 
the bed glaring at me! Oh, don’t leave 
me, for Heaven's sake, don’t leave me !” 

“My dearest, I would not leave you for 
the world. I am only going to ring the 
bell to wake Mrs. Mitchell.” 

“Yes, yes; let us have her here too, in 
case he may come again; pray Heaven he 
may not.” 

‘Was it a man then, dear?” asked Lucy, 
remembering the sound she had heard in 
the passage. 

“Oh, yes,’ replied Mrs. Richmond, still 
shuddering and hiding her face on Lucy's 
shoulder; “aman with a horrible white 
face! And, oh, Lucey, his fearful hair! 
It hung down on each side of his ghastly 
face like acurtain of blood! The sight of 
it will haunt me as longas I live. Oh, 
why did Edgar leave me?” she moaned. 
“Send for him—send for him at once—say 
I shall go mnad without him !’ 


coming—I am coming, 


I shall 


“Yes, dear, I will, the first thing in the | 


morning ; but you must try to compose 
yourself now, for all our sakes, if not for 
your own.”’ 
" By this time Mrs. Mitchell was with 
them. She also had heard the shrieks; but 
she slept much farther off. Her motberly, 
homely presence quieted Mrs. Richmond 
to some extent, and she was able to talk 
more calinly and reasonably on the sub- 
ject of her terror. 

Mrs. Richmond persisted that it was no 
dream; she distinctly felt the hand upon 
her foot before she say the figure. Lucy 


then told of the rushing sound she hac . 


heard, and expressed her opinion that 
somebody must have made an entry into 
the house for the purpose of robbery. 

“Of course it is kKnown,’’ she added, **that 
there are only women here now !" 


“Ah, child, you say that to comfort me; | 


but Iam certain that was no living presence 
that was in the room to-night!” 

Finding that they could not argue her 
out of the belief that her horrible visitor 
was supernatural, Lucy was persuaded by 
Mrs. Mitchell to go to her room and dress. 

“Go, my dear miss,’ urged the good 
woman, ‘or we shall be having you laid up 


next, and I’ll take care of missus while | 


you are away.” 

“Come back as soon as possible, Lucy; 1 
feel safer with you by me.” 

Lucy required no incentive to hurry, for, 
although of a very brave temperament, 
her nerves were completely unstrung. 
She however quite believed in her own 
mind that the figure was not supernatural 
in any way, and determined to make a 
thorough examination of the premises 
down-stairs—more particularly 
lars—directly it was light. 


CHAPTER VL. 
AYLIGHT was breaking when Lucy 
returned to Mrs Richmond's room. 
The poor woman was still in a most 
hysterical condition, alternating between 
violent attacks of sobying and paroxysms 
of shuddering terror. 

Mrs. Mitchell looked gravely at Lucy, 

and shook her head significantly. 


“Don’t you think we had better send one | 


of the girls to ask the Doctor to come down 
as early as possible, miss?’ she said. “I 
dare say missus would feel easier like if 
she consulted him ; and he’saclever young 
gentleman, and will advise us what to do 
to prevent the fellow getting in again.” 
Although the old housekeeper adopted 
this reassuring tone, Lucy could see it was 
entirely assumed for the purpose of quiet- 
ing the fears of her mistress, and that she 


was in fact fully impressed with the truth | 


of the ghostly character of the terrible ap- 
parition. . 

“Yes,” agreed Lucy. “You would like 
to see Doctor Maurice; wouldn't you, 
dear?” 

“Yes, yes,’ replied Mrs. Richmond, who 
was by this time almost exhausted ; ‘send 
for him ; but don’t you leave me.” 

“No, ma’am; don’t you trouble; we 


won't leave you—never you fear! Now you j 


keep still for a little while, and see if you 
cannot get a wink of sleep.” 
“I feel as if I should never sleep again, 


declared Mrs. Richmond, her sobs getting | 


fainter and fainter. 
“Kut try, ma’am;and Miss Lucy dear, 


do you lie down on the sofa and do the | 


Same, 
out!’ 

The housekeeper could not have used a 
stronger arguinent than this last to quiet 


Mrs. Richmond, who, in the midst of her 
+ ; } 


Why, you look quite pale and worn 


. 


error and sullering, tained her uh 
,* , 
VT ar . 
if SAK ¢ 
‘And I|’H-sit in this arm-chair ar Kk 66] 
watch over you both,”’ added Mrs. Mitch 


eli, 

Strangeity enough, in less than a quarter 
of an hour they were all three soundly 
asleep, completely exhausted by the ex- 
citement they had gone through. 





os the rooin tidy. 


of the cel- | 


THE SATURDAY 


awake, looked at the clock, she found it 
was eight. 

“Why, gracious me,”’ she said to her- 
self, ‘we have been asleep for four hours; 
that ought todo missus good! Poor soul! 
{ wonder what that was a warning of in 
the night? I hope nothing has happened 
to master; but | doubt me. 1 won't dis- 
turb’em; but I'll go and send off for the 
doctor now, and make them a cup of tea. 
Bless her pretty face,"’ she added, looking 


at Lucy, “she’s like.a sunbeam in the | 


house! She'll make a good man happy 
some day, or I’m much mistaken.” 

They were still sleeping when Mrs. 
Mitchell returned to the room, bearing in 
her hand a tray with two cups of tea. 

A slight noise she made in setting it 
down awakened Mrs. Richmond, and im- 
mediately after Lucy opened her eyes. 

“Why, | bave surely been asleep!" ex- 
claimed Mrs. Richmond, in amazement. 

“That you have, ma’am, for nearly five 
hours; it must have done youa world of 
good.”’ 

“Well, { certainly don’t fell so bad as I 
should have expected to; but then, you 


| know, | have not slept so many consecu- 
tive hours for weeks." 


‘Now, you drink this cup of tea, and I'll 
Doctor Maurice will be 
,ere before we know where we are.” 

Ten minutes later, he was ushered in, 


made, 

He remained with Mrs. Richmond some 
little time, and then descended to the 
drawing-room, leaving Mrs. Mitchell with 
her. 

“Oh, Doctor Maurice,’ 
was anxiously awaitin 
| thankful to see you! 
an awful night!"’ 

“Yes, ineed, you must have had!’ he 
said kindly. ‘I was quite grieved to hear 
such a dreadful account from the servant; 
it must have shocked you terribly! 1 can- 
not say | am altogether surprised,” he 
continued, “She was in a 
| nervous condition when | left last night. 

I did not want to frighten you unneces- 


’ 


cried Lucy, who 
him, “I am 80 
Ve have had such 


sarily; but I was really alarmed, and in- | 


tended coming this morning instead of in 
the afternoon.” 

‘But why should her nerves have any- 
| thing to do with it?) Surely you don't sup- 

pose it was a ghost she saw?’ 
“Not I, indeed!” he returned, laughing. 
“f don’t believe in them a bit; but I feel 
| certain it was a case of spectral illusion. 
| Hernerves were justin the highly-wrought 
condition that would induce an illusion of 
that kind. And what completely con- 
vinces me is the fact of the spectre having 
red hair. Between ourselves, I believe 
that unfortunate conversation of ours has 
been the cause of it all.” 

“You must forgive me for disagreeing 
with you,” said Lucy. “I am firmly per- 
suaded that a man did enter Mrs. Rich- 
| mond’s room in the night with the idea of 
robbing her, and that her shrieks so start- 
jled him that he rushed away without 
achieving his purpose; for I am quite sure, 
after her first scream, which awakened me, 
) heard some one brush past my room, and 
immediately after, shut the door softly at 
the head of the stairs. I was so convinced 
of this that, had it been possible to leave 
her for an instant, I should have followed 
down-stairs.’’ 


| “Thank Heaven you did not!’ Doctor 


Maurice said earnestly. ‘You would have 
been running a fearful risk if there had 
been any one there. 
ever, that your imagination played you 
false, as wellas hers, You must remem- 
ber you had just been startled out of a 
deep sleep. And is it likely now that any 
thief would deliberately wake Mrs. Rich- 
mond up by touching her foot?” 

“No! That, I quite agree 
must have been fancy.’ 

“And the rest too, you may depend 
upon that,’ he said conclusively. ‘But, 
from whatever cause the fright arose, the 
result is just as alarming. She must not 
be left PP coven at night again, as—I feel 
, bound to tell you—another attack of the 
gare Sort might have the most serious 


with you, 


wonderfully; but ithas been a severe shock 
to her constitution.” 
“Then i suppose we had 
Mr. Richmond to return at once 
“Yes, his wife is going to write to him. 


or 


J would rather she had left it to vou; but 
And what are 


she must not be opposed. 
you going to do with yourself?” he added. 
“In the first place, 
the cellars. 
| faith in my burglar theory, I shall not be 
| easy until I have quite satisfied 
| there is no outlet froin them.”’ 
“Let me come with you, then,” he said 
,softiv. “And, when we have finished 
| there, ] want you to come with me for a 
| drive by the sea-shore. 


vatient at a farm-house five miles from 
eon and a good blow will do you good; 
vou don’t look the better for your trying 
night.’’ Seeing that Lucy hesitated he 
| went on—*Mrs. Richmond told me she 
hoped you would go, and she will write her 
| letter while we are away. I advised her 
not to deseribe the events too minutely, as 


it would be so verv alarming tohim. The 
last i 3 put it in that way, hoy ing that 
sideration for his leellngs Ina prevent 
! g ' ig 
with } sure Phi then went d 
into the cellars; but, after carefu exam 


i ining them, they could find no tras e of any 
opening. Lucy however still held reso- 
lutely to her original impression that some 
one did pass her door in the night; and, 
finding it impossible to shake her convic- 


iooking flushed with the hurry he had | 


dreadfully | 


I still think, how- | 


consequences, She has rallied from this 


better urge 


am going to explore 
Although you have so little 


myself 


i have to visita 








EVENING POST. 


“Heavens, itis Mrs. Richmond !"’ Lucy | When Mrs. Mitchell, who was the first to tion, Doctor Maurice dropped the subject, 


and crying, “Now let us get out of ‘this 
loomy place into the sunshine and air!” 
ed the way up stairs. 
| Lucy went to put on her hat and say 
ee ye to her friend before starting. 
Mrs. Richmond was busily writing; the 
housekeeper sitting working by her. 
| “Good-bye, dear,” she said; “I hope you 
will enjoy your drive. Don't worry about 
me; Mrs. Mitchell will stay with me until 
you return. I don't like to see yourchee.s 
so pale. I dare say I shall be down before 
you are home.” 

Directly they had gone, Mrs. Richmond 
said to her companion— 

“I sent Miss Starr out on purpose, 
Mitchell. I wish to make a slight altera- 
tion in my will, and I would 
did not know anything about it. Will 
you call Emily? I shall want both your 
signatures as witnesses,” ‘ 

rhe housemaid was accordingly called, 
and Mrs. Richmond took the will from out 
of her escritoire. After writing a few min- 
utes, she called the two women to witness 
the signing of her name; and when they 
had both written theirs, the form was re- 
sealed and locked up again. 

“There,” she thought, ‘I feel easier now 
that it is done. I am sure Edgar is too 
good to find fault, and it will be such a 
help to them.” 

She finished her letter, and giving it to 
Mrs. Mitchell with directions to send it to 
the post at once, went down to await the 
return of Doctor Maurice and Lucy. 

Before they reached Fernhurst, Doctor 
| Maurice again 
Mrs. Richmond must not be left alone at 
night. 

“And I shall 
water,” he said. 
alteration in the treatment.”’ 

He would not stay to luncheon, though 
Mrs. Richmond pressed him to do so, say- 
ing he did not wish to wear out his wel- 
come. 

Lucy sleptin her friend's room during 
the three succeeding nights, but nothing 
, occurred to disturb them in any way ; and 
to her great delight, the invalid seemed to 
be decidedly improving. 

“Tam very glad,” said Doctor Maurice, 


stop 


the brandy and 


gressing. ‘Your complaint battled me at 
first, I must confess; but now I feel sure 
I shall conquer it.” 

The fourth morning brought the follow- 
ing letter from EKdgar— 


“My dearest Wife.—I cannot tell you 
how much your letter, which I have only 
7 received, alarmed and distressed me. 

cannot bear tothink of your sufferings, 

and shall return home immediately, 
, although matters over here are far from 
satisfactory. You will probably receive 
this in the morning, and shall follow. it 
in person the same evening. The boat 
does not get in until rather late, I believe ; 
and as I don't know which train I shall. be 
able to catch, I cannot tell you the exact 
| time to expect me. Any way, I cannot 
hope to be with you until twelve or one 
o'clock, Pray don’t let any one sit up for 
me. I shal! walk from the station,and can 
let myself in with my lateh-key; then I 
will come straight to you. Good-bye, my 
dearest. 

Ever your most loving husband, 

BE pGar.” 

“P, S.—By-the-bye, I hope you will not 
be disagreeably surprised at my appear- 
ance ; [have had my moustache shaved 
off since I have been here.” 


“Then Mrs. Mitchell or I had better sit 
up with you until he comes,” suggested 
Lucy. 

“No; Tshould not like you to do that. 
I am sure Edgar would be annoyed if any 
one sat up.”’ ; 

“But we could easily lie down on the 
sofa,’ persisted Lucy, recollecting Doctor 
Maurice's injunction. 

“No, my dear; I do not wish it; you 
may remain with me until twelve, if you 
will; and then IT can only have a very few 
minutes to wait. If I want anvthing, I 
can ring the bell at the head of my bed 
which communicates with your room.” 

[fO BE CONTINUED. J] 
—_ -« -_ 


cannot be happy until he is in’ possession 
of more goods than his fellows there is a 
way to become so, One is to be mean, 
stingy, grasping, intent ever on gaining 
more and spending less. He can stint 
himself and family, deny his wife and 


accorded the little ones of poorer men, and 
in every way make himself and family 
bend to the severest conditions that he has 
devised. This is one of the ways to wealth, 
anda way that is not likely to commend 
itself to honest men, Then there are other 
roads to the accumulation of wealth. A 
man may become rich by theft, by fraud, 
by speculation and various other ways 
more or less questionable. But it is not 
this kind of wealth that the poor man 
envies, for he could not accept it under the 
conditions it was acquired. Besides, as a 
rule, with few exceptions, the wealth 
acquired in a dishonorable way cannot be 


retained, and Slips almost quick as it 
Came 
ee - ee 
| ~ ts r 
/ " 4 
One of f , 
W here? xclaimed the atart fers 
“Or. “The ons you are oOoKing out I 


EacuH day, each week, each 
tnunth, each year, i# «a Ohance given you. 
A new chance, 4 new leaf, a new life. 


WeeK, @acii 


rather she | 


impressed on Lucy that | 


“I must make a complete | 
' 


when he saw how weil his patient was pro- | 


Ir aman would be rich and feels that he | 


children the privileges that are cheerfully 


Bric-a-Brac. 


NEVER GRrRowine OLp.—Asa fish has no 
maturity there is nothing to prevent it froin 
living indefinitely and growing continually. 
We cite in proofa pike living in Russia 
whose age dates back to the fifteenth cen- 
tury. In the Royal Aquarium at St. Peters. 


burg there are fish that have been there |4u 
years, 


For PAPER MAKING.—Mechanical wood- 
pulp for paper-naking is produced by 
simply rasping wood by suitable machin- 

ery in contact with a stream of water. Hy 
this means the fibres are teased out, and 
) are not deprived of any of the constituents 
eliminated by chemical treatment. Such 
| pulp comes largely from Sweden and Nor 
Way,Where the raw material, wood,aboun |s 
together with an abundance of water. 
Mechanical wood-pulp is used only tor in- 
| ferior papers. The material of cardboar:| 
sample-boxes is almost entirely wood-pulp 
of this description. } 

Wagner AND DumMas.—Richard Wag- 
ner, the music composer, generally recei\ ed 
his visitors in) medieval costumes, such 
as he always wore when composing. Alex- 
ander Dumas, the great French author, 
calling on him one day, was highly amused 
at the masquerade. “You are all dressed 
up to play Gessler,” said Dumas, with his 
good-natured laugh, which rather hurt the 
feelings of the author of Tannhauser,”’ 
who nevertheless returned M. Dumas’ visit 
| when next he was at Paris. After some 
considerable delay M. Dumas appeared at 
| last, dressed magnificently in a dressing 
gown with a large tlower pattern, a helmet 
with flying plumes, a life-belt round his 
waist, and enormous riding boots. “Par 
' don me,’” said he, majestically, “for ap 

pearing in my working costume. I can do 
nothing without being dressed in this man- 
ner. Half of my ideas live in this helmet 
and the other half are lodged in my boots, 
which are indispensable to me when I 
write my love scenes,” 

THE FALL or PLATO.—Plato, the great 
philosopher of ancient Greece, was always 
surrounded by his scholars, who took a 
lively interest in his glory. Three of these 
he taught to rival Aristotle, and it) became 
their mutual interest to depreciate his mer- 
| its. Unfortunately, one day Plato found 

himself in his school without these three 
favorite scholars. Aristotle flies to him-- 
a crowd gathers and enters with him. The 
idol whose oracles they wished to over 
turn was presented to them. He was then 
a respectable old man, the weight of whose 
years had enfeebled his memory. The 
combat was not long. Some rapid soph- 
istns ermbarrassed Vlato. Hle saw himself 
surrounded by the inevitable traps of the 
subtest logician. Vanquished, he re- 
proached his ancient scholar by a beauti- 
ful figure: “He has kicked against us asa 
colt against his mother.’’ Soon after this 
humiliating adventure he ceased to give 
publie lectures, Aristotle remained mas- 
ter in the field of battle. 

A CHINESE DINNER.—A Tetter from a 
naval officer stationed at Foochow, China, 
gives afriend agraphie description of a din 
ner he was atat Amoy: “The other day | 
was invited toa Chinese dinner, It was a 
most wonderful undertaking —thirty-nine 
courses, and sitting for three hours and a 
halfeating with chopsticks and drinking 
samshee, which is asort of wine distilled 
from rice, hot, in small teacups. There 
Was a preat iilarity in the dishes, the 

| principal being pork fat and garlic. We 

Pad birds’-nest soup and sharks’ fins ; 

ducks’ tongues were also amongst the deli 
cacies of the tables, After covery dish the 
hosts pledges you in a cup of sanimshee, and 
| the right thing was to empty and turn the 
cup upside down ; butin a very short time 
one became most expert in spillingg the 
contents under the table—a most necessary 
precaution, asthe liquor was very strong. 
In the middle of dinner pipes were handed 
about, and during the whole entertain 
ment the singing girls squalled, and the 
wind instruments bellowed hideously.’ 
Maarikts.—-Though not destitute of vir 
tues, Inagpies are desperate thieves, Any 
thing they think you are particularly care 
ful over, and set store by, they set) their 
hearts upon atonee. They wateh their op 
portunity, Steal quietly in, and pounce 
pom the ring, or brooch, or Spoon, or 
| Whatever it may be, and carry it: off before 
any one can see them. Sometiones this is 
| Ver¥ unpleasant, as mo one can tell whiat 
| has beeome of the missing thing, and [er 
haps some one is accused of stealing it, 
while Master Magpie sits and looks asin 
) nocent as possible, keeping a bright eve 
turned upon his stolen treasure. They hit 
upon very odd places to hide the thing in. 
One magpie kept his stored in the chimney 
of an old house, and it wasa lou time be 
fore the biccag place was discovered, An 
) Other pecked a hale in the thatch of an old 
barn, and in this he put all sorts of things, 
chiefly silver spoons or fornss. They can 
be taught to speak quite distinetly. “There 
isan amusing story told ofa magpie whi 
| walked into a country chapel. It kept 
} very quite until the : it 
then it thought the time had come for its 


service beviin " 


sweet voice to be heard, and it walked 
thie alsal@ vravely Prowlngye arncl SH ne 

ly fay rett lay ' 
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child is continually prodded with rules and 
directions it navy grow rebellious. Its 
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} Stinacy is aroused and its finer f 
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THE TIME OF REST. 
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() weary hands’ that, all the day, 
Were «et to labor hard and long, 
Now softly fall the shadows gray, 
The belle are rang foreven song 
A. hour azo the golden sun 
Sank slowly down Into the weet: 
Poor, weary hands, vour toll ts done | 
‘Tis time for rest! ‘ule time for rest! 


() weary feet! thal many a mile 
Have trudged along a stony way, 
At last ve reach the trysting stile , 
No longer fear to gu astray. 
The gently bending, rustilng trees 
Rock the young birds within the nest, 
Aud softly sings the quiet breeae 
**°Tis time for rest! *tistime forrest!’ 
O weary eves * from which the tears 
Fell many a time like thuooder rain 
) weary heart’ that through the vears 
Beat with euch bitter, restless palin, 
To night forget the stormy strife, 
And kuow, whatheaven shall sen dis best, 
Lay down the tangled weu of ite 
“Dis thine for rest) “Us time for res 


FOR LOVE OF HER. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “LIKE UNTO A STAR,’ 
“RBRUNA'S STORY,”’ “A GIRL'S DE 


aratin,’’ “TWICK MAR 


KIED,'’ ETC., ETC. 


CHAPTER XXIL.—[cContrinven. ] 


fyVilk day was wearing on towards the 

afternoon, the suuoshine had faded be- 

bind agray bank of clouds; the wind 
was whistling through the branches of the 
leatiess trees; a carriage drove ty contain. 
ing two ladies, wrapped to the ehin in furs, 
a pretty girl ou borseback rode slow ly by 
witha vouny tan, Whose band was ou ber 
horse's neck, a8 be leaned forward to speak 
to ber, with asteadiast look on lis pleas. 
aitiace, and the girl was biushing and 
miseliitoge. 

It was a pretty little picture, an idvit of 
real lite, after which Maud looked, with a 
wistful, longing glances in ber sweet, sad 
eves, toen she rose abruptly. 

“Shall we goon?” she said, and as they 
rosy and walked down the avenue, she slip- 
ped berband through Lord Dereham’s arm, 
with an almost childish longing for coutort 
and support. 

The young man put bis strony, warin fin- 
cersover itin «a protecting Clamp, 

lie was soOS8orry for her, so very, very 
sorry Ubat his sorrow almost equalled his 
love, 

tie was anxious and restless and wn- 
happy: he could see ne way oof helping 
her, or Saving ber from the ordeal wineh 
was before ber, of Oringing baek the old 
Wild-rose tint to her cheek and the old 
sweet smile to her eves, 

Ile wondered asthey wenton, while her 
little fingers lay passive under lis, how all 
this would end, 

“What tine did vou say the train went?” 
Maud asked presently. 
"At half-past three, 

Maud?" 

“Not tired at all,’ she replied, “If there 
had been time, should uke to have gone to 
the cathedral.”’ 

“There willbe plenty of tine toyo, Maud, 
before service, If you like,’’ he said very 
quickly. “But you will be tired; it is a 
long way,”’ 


\re you very tired, 


“You seem to forget what a good watiker 
Tam,’ she said, in her pretty, sorrowful 
Vvotce, Whiel Was all the moresorrowful be- 
cause spe tried to make it light. 

‘You seem allogetherso unlike the Maud 
Kinsley T know,’ he said, siniling palt sad 
ly, **that———"’ 

“] seem like a stranger, 
said, With a little tuneless laugh. "But 
surely Thave reason to be altered. The 
Maud Kinsiey you used to Know Is) gone 
lorever, “ 

“} hope not-— Tl belevenot! Sheisunder 
acloud just now, trom which she will 
emerge brighter Chan ever,” 

“Never!’ the girl said drearily. “Ste 
has wrown older by tiauv vears in a few 
days, Sometioes [| wonder low it is mv 
hair bas not turned grav!" she added, with 
another laugti which tnade blu winee a 
little in sp te of tittasel f, 

Sbe looked at bitn quickly. 

“Do Thurt vou? borgive ine!" she said 
geotiy. “Do you Know that when IL lett 
him there to-day, when the door was 


cned, and—Ifeltas if 1 bad murdered 


perhaps,’ she 


biin 2’ 

“Maud! Maud!" he said entreatingly, 
Wille «a ealous Paty Shot through his 
hearbto think Low yreativ she loved this 
nan 

y i t } w. You don't know shi 
ha [4s 4 = I tay - t 
~ } ‘js tl 4 
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In there thing Ica ° 
asked presentiy it A Very w, pained 
tone. ("ar | herp y ior Mr. tsrae ie 
any way?" 

She looked at him eager vy, the tl git 
struck her that bis preat wealth, bis lofty 
station, night avallL much in assisting Ar- 

plan »f esca pe. 
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“Would you belpbim if you could ?” 
she asked quickly. 

“T would help you, Maud; aye, and him, 
for your sake,” he answered gravely and 
earnestly. 

“For ny sake,”’ she caught her breath 
with asigh which was almost a sob, 

They were in the town now, andahe had 
taken her hand trow bis arin and was walk- 
ing beside hit, 

Slightand graceful in her furs, Lord 
Dereham saw that more than one passer-by 
turned to look a second time atthe beaut 
ful, troulLled face. 

They walked on in silence, until they 
reached the cathedral; as de door Was open, 
and they went in together. 

It was a beautiful building, of yreat 
antiquity but in excellent preservation 4 the 
have was supported by yreat stone pillars, 
the black and white marble of the floor was 
laid down in great square bl wks, While the 
Ktained windows imade a dim and reiiggious 
liggtit. 

The church appeared empty, bat the 
organist was playing, and a rich,full stream 
of solenin harmony rose and fell, hiliay Che 
building with sweelnens, 

Maud sat downon a chair beside one of 
the great stone pillars, the earl stood be- 
side her, leaning against the pillar, yrave 
and tuotion less, 

The girl’s face was turned to the organ, 
she was listening wilh a rapt look on het 
face, Which Was unutlterably weary, un 
speakably sad, 

The music rose and fell; now aloud, 
triumphant Te Deum seemed to rise to 
heaven, then a solt, plaintive Miserere, 
which fell upon the aunbappy girl’s aching, 
suffering heart witli a gentle, healing 
touch, 

She was dazed, confused with misery 
there seemed no help for her on earth, 
Since she had left the castle, Crraeme'’s 
pale, rigid, anguished face had haunted 
her. 

Gilbert's sin in letting bin suffer in ais 
stead seemed tore horrible than ever— 
more cowardly, tore tase; she bLerself 
seeined more despicable for peruiitting, for 
accepting Such # sacrifice, 

Hler heart see.wed ready to break, her 
temples were throbbiig, ber eves were hot 
and burning; but as the muste fell pon ter 
ear in the dim light of the grand old chureh 
where nen lad worshipped for So tiaiy 
centuries, her head sank forward on her 
hands, and she knew the blessed reliel of 
Lewis, 


CHAPTER XXITI. 


ND vouthink it ean be done, then, 
Nicholas ?"’ 

pi “TPthink there isno doubt about. it, 
iny lord, if your lordship wishes to do 
it.” 

“Safely done?” 

“Quite safely, vour lordship.” 

Tiere was no hesitation in the servant's 
inanner, neither was there the least trace of 
boastfuiness or self-asssertion; he spoke 
quietly as if he were sitaply stutina a faet 
which was already selfevident. 

His miaster, looking at him Keenlv, saw 
no expression on lias face Wihiel told of 
doubtor tirresolution, 

His own troubled countenance cleared 
somewhat and he glanced dows at thre let- 
ter he held, asingie, closely-wrilten street 
of paper. 

“Tie aflair seems tome to be wrapped tn 
invatery,’’ the earl remarked, “Nr. 
Girmeme strongly asserts his dniocence, vet, 
If be be timoeent, why sh mbied be fear the 
trial Whenon all probabiitv his innocence 
would) be proved? The whole thing is 
quite incomprehensible to me, ' 

Nieholas waited in respectiul spence;: it 
Was no partotl his duty, unless desired to 
do so, to attempt to throw a light om the 
mvaterv, even if he were able to do so, 
wich, justthen, he was not, 

“He” Appeals to me in the strongest 
terins,”’ Lord Dereham continued, a slight 
thush risiug in bis dark cheek as he thought 
In Whose nate and for whose sake Arnold 
had appealed to bin. ' Phere will be no 
diffieultv, he savs, in getting out of the 
castle; bis warcer has protmsed Chat, and 
the warder must escape with hin. 1 sup- 
pose gold has been powerful.” 

“Gold ia usually powerful, your. lord. 
ship,” Nicholas answered, with a grave 
Stpllie, 

“it would not be in’ every case," Lord 
Derelacn replied, as be rose and = beyan to 
walk up and down the library, looking 
greatly disturbed and troubled. “You 
would not betray your trust for gold, 
Nicholas?” 

“The warder may have other motives, 
your lordship. Mr. Graeme is a clever 
yentieman, no doubt, and can talk well. 
The household at Ivyholine are all de- 
voted to hiin, and would do anything for 
boiton.’” 


“Mr. (rraenme Saves that he has a reason 


for Kbowtlng that he can depe nd on this 
tuan’s fidelitv,’’ Lord Derehatin remarked 
tl wit ly “His only dificultv is bow 
t irratiyre S eScul alle CAVES Lhe 
| s Al be | “ t iss ny li 
NI tis I s A 
\ “ ws 
wars ta x 4s 4 
DACK it s 
folded the sii f pa i i 
wianeced at it rather read ‘ } & i) 
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It was signe Arnold Graein 1 ra 





EVENING POSTI. 


“Mv dear Lord Dereham, 
“That you wiil be surprised at Learing 
from me atall I cannot but be aware, and 
thatthe contents of this letter will surprise 
you greatly I know also, but [I know, too, 
that you are just and generous, and if you 
refuse, as perhaps you will, to grant the 
ear est request I am writing you, you will, 
[am quite sure, keep iy counsel, A few 
lines vou wrote me, liunmediately after tiny 
arrival here, contained an offer of belp and 
assistance, JT declined it then; now, 1! vou 
are still willing to beld outa helping hand 
tome, IT will accept it gladly, and with un- 
feigned gratitude, Atthe same time To am 
quite aware that the assistance you offered 
ine is not the assistance Tam about to ask, 
and thatif vou refuse, which IT earnestly 
hope you will not, 1 cannot complain or 
Hane you. During iny stay here quiet re- 


| vember, but the air was clear and frosty, 


flection has forced tn6 to own thatthe pros. | 


pect of a trial is one IT cannot face. My 
reasons are many and weighty, and I think 
you will understand that they are not Boley 
seltisn ones, It is notso much the result I 
fear, an the trial itself, and the pain it will 
inflicton those whom I esteem; on one, 
especially, whom | honor above all others, 
Itisin her nan.e that Tappeal to you; it 
is for ber sake that Lask you to help te, 

“The other day, when you so generously 
brought her to me bere, |} told ber my plan 
of escape; through her Lam sure of the fi- 
delity of usvy warder,—that is, nis fidelity to 
her and. to me, not to his charge. I have 
convineed him that in helping me he is as- 
sisting an innocent ian, and he is #illing, 
tor Maud’s sake, to run the risk. His own 
movements Will not depend apon mine, he 
will manaye bis own escape; we shall Separ- 
ute When we stand outside the Castie wal.s, 
My own movements Tecannet decide upon, 
as T am frmendiess and alone. I tear that 
without assistanee, | shall be reeaptured; 
With some assistanea from without, I eon 
inake good wry escape,—how, 1 cannot tell, 
since shut op here, I am powerless to inake 
any arrangements, 

“Tris in these Lask your help; without it 
I will relinquish iy attempt. Why 1 
come to you, comparatively a stranger, is 
easy to understand, As 1 have said, I be- 
lieve vou to be penerous; T know you to be 
powertal and wealthy. Your eagerness 
that the guilt of your Keeper’s death should 
ve brought tome to the eriminal would 
prevent suspicion falling upon vou, even if 


you were less bighly placed: as itis, it can. | 
not touch you. You can communicate to | 


ine through the warder, whose assistance I 
have secured; his pame is Dean, and I 
know him to be faithful and deveted, I 
leave all in vour bands; do not refuse me 
lizhtly, I pray you. Appearances are not 
always to be depended on, and the service 
you will render will not be only to me, but 
to her. Task it for her dear sake.”’ 

Lord Derehain had read the letter through 
belore he jooked up at bis servant, and re- 
peated his question. 

“Can you stygest anything, Nicholas?”’ 

“My plan, your lordship, would be this,’ 
Nicholas answered, gravely and quietly: 
“Mr. Graeme will, in all likelihood, leave 
the e@astle at night; uvehie e, which, with 
your lordship’s permission, I would drive, 
would be in waiting ft r him under the 
Walls; it would contain a complete disguise, 
Which Mr. Graeme woald put on. We 
Should drive here, and Mr. Graeme, still 
With your lordship’s permission, could re- 
tnain fora few days here until the first ex- 
citetnent was Over, when it would be easy 
for him to make his own arrangements tor 
leaving Mogland,”’ 

“The riss would be enormous,” said the 
earl, anxiously, 

“Pardon ime, your lordship, the risk 
would be very small Mr. Graeme could 
be so disguised that your lordship could not 
recognize him, and during his stay here he 
tight feign dllaess, or rather indisposition. 
If your lordship is really desirious that be 
should eseape, L will undertake the details 
if your lordship wfll allow me.” 

‘There wasa long silence; the earl was 
hesitating and doubtful; the whole thing 
Was tnost distasteful to tiiin; the thought o 
bribing the warder to betray the trust re- 
posed to hitn was hatetal; te did not know 
that gratitude and not gold was the motive 
power which had made Dean false to lis 
duty. 


Atone moment he was ready to refuse 
lecided|ly any assistance to the scheme: the 
next hiseves fellon Graeme'’s letter, and 
the words “For her dear sake!” unace him 
startto his feet with an exelamation of 
pain. 

“Lmusthave an hour tor consideration,’ 
he said hurriedly. “Itis not rigit, 1 feel 
that stronuly, totry and defeat the ends ot 
justice, butt Mr. Graeme is insocent that 
nay palliate tue offence. And then there 
S the risk. Ll have no right to inelude you 
in it, Nicholas.”’ : 

“There is to risk, your lordship, and it 
there were, it Would not be the risk Which 
would prevenutany of your lordship’s ser- 
Vants from Carrying out your lordship’s 
wishes,’’ replied the valet quietly, but with 
tiooRK On bis lace Which spoke tor his sin- 


‘i velleve that, Nicholas,”’ Lord Dere- 
ACL) Sa PCord aly, bo.ding out his hand. 
iv , ‘ ithe fidelitv of tnost of you, 
But 

5 ‘ 

i] »W Lie ay 

s bla iorse, w oKed worthy o 
S yvallant er; there had been a sharp 
mar frost, and the rime VY llghtiv on the 
blades fyrass and the | ra shes i the leaf 
A0ches Of the leaf- 


©sS trees, Sparkling in the sun, which had 


It was ve ry c 4, Severeiv cold for No- 


and cold was pleasanter and easier to bear 
than the dainp, raw weather which bad pre- 
vailed. 

Lord Dereham rode slowly through his 
state:v park, too deep in thought lo remem. 
ber the gallop be bad suggested, and King 
Arthur fretted a« little, and tossed his grace- 
ful mane, and tarned his wistful, beautiful 
eves on his rider onee or twice, as if he 
wondered what possessed him not to en- 
joy the soft turf which was 8o Le:mpting. 

But enjoyment of any kind seemed inn. 
possivie to Lord Derelbam just then. He 
had been living for days in an atinosphere 
ot suppressed excitement and uncertainty, 
whieh was foreign and distasteful to biim ; 
he felt guilty and ashamed to meet Doctor 
Kinsley, and touch wis hand, when he 
thoughtof his visitto Tichester with his 
beautiful daughter, wnich would bave so 
seriously displeased him. 

The very thought of deceit was abhor- 
rent to his honorable nature, and into his 
life, hitherto so free from care, seemed to 
have comea heavy trouble which dark- 
ened aad overshadowed everything, and 
plotted out bis sunshine, 

Naturally Maud’s trouble affected him 
inost deeply in his great and unselfish love 
for her; the intense suffering she could not 
conceal, the alteration in ber looks telling 
8 plainty of anguish of mind, ber restless 
and uneertain manver, all touched him 
With a Keen sense ol Sorrow, 

There was so much he could not under- 
stand, so imuch he could not fatuou in her 
distress, 

Onee or twice it had seemed to him that 
she could not really tove Arnold Graetne, 
but he had sternly repressed the thought, 
saying to hinself that if she did notdove 
hin What was the meaning of ber great dis- 
tress, and her intense anxiety for his wel- 
lare, 

Yet he eould not help his beart throbbing 
fast as he thoughtof that day at llchester; 
how she had slipped ber hand through his 
ari so appealingly, and looked up Into bis 
face With great tear-bright eves, as Lhev had 
Walked together under the leafless poplars; 
now in the Cathedral, when the long, nolse- 
less Storm of tears had ended, sbe had let 
him jead her away, and take care of her 
tenderly and consolingly; bow, in’ their 
brief journey home, She had lain baek In 
the carriage, her pale, pure protile outlined 
against the dark blue cushions, and bad 
seemed vot ill content that be should be by 
her side, 

Poor, pretty, unhappy Maud! She was 
so unhappy; and he, who loved her, seemed 
sO powerless to belp her in auy way, un- 
| -S§—— 

“Did she wish Arnold Graeme to es- 
cape?” he wondered. “Did she think it 
was best and wisest? Did she understand 
that by sach an eseape he cut bimself off 
for ever trom the hope of clearing his nate 
frou its stain? If be fled, the belief in bis 
guilt would be universal; he mnust leave the 
country for ever; he must give up Mand! 
Ab, even if sue loved him, could be ask her 
to Share the lot of one exile, dishonored and 
disyraced?”’ 

Suddenly he lifted his head with an air ot 
decision and turned King Arthur’s bead in 
the direetion of Berkeley. 

He would go to Maud, be thought, and 
ask her what she wished done, 

if she wished him to help Arnold Graeme 
he knew that he would be powerless to re- 
sist or refuse her,—that whatever she 
wished he would ao, 

Theres was a little bitter sinile on his lip 
atthe thought, as turning off the bigh road 
Into a long lane, Which, in Suinmer time, 
Was full of Shade and thie simell of violets, 
With hedgerows thick with pritmroses, he 
saw Maud’s pony carriage coming slowly 
towards lim. 

Maud was driving, ber sister wrapped to 
her chin in furs, with a great searlet rug 
thrown over ber, reclining by ber side. 

Ksoth virls saw bint immediately, and the 
earl saw that while GQwencoline fushed and 
brightened at sight of him, Maud’s face, 
eVen her lips, jost all its e@olor, and = the 
sweet eves dr Oped, unable to test bis. 

Maud pulled in ter ponies by the side otf 
the lane, the earl Sprany ott bis horse, and 
holding the bridle over his arin, advanced 
eagerly tothe side of the neat little car- 
riage. 

(rwen siniled, and gave him a cordial 
greeting ; Maud, who was nearest to hitn, 
yave bia @ little eclay-cold) band, whose 
Chill reached bin through her glove and 
his owe, and atter one brief glance at him, 
Sat Silent with her long  lasies on ber 
cheek, 

“L was just going to Ivyholme,’” Lord 
Derebain said gently. “I am glad to see 
you out, Miss Kinsley.” 

“Our gleais of sunshine will be so few 
and lar between that we cannot afford to 
lose one of thein,’’ Gwen answered smil- 
ing. “And Maud bas begun to grow such 
White winter roses that I thought it would 
do ber goou also to have adrive. We were 
Just thinking of turning baek,” she added. 
“lam getting rather benumbed, notwith- 
Standing tuy mountain of wraps.” 

— 1.1 you drive outo the Castle and let 
Mrs. West lave the pleasure of thawing 


vou, Suggested Lord Derebam, a little 
PUZZied as to how he would get the private 
. e} “q ’ 
lau ‘ ‘ | e bad set his 
x ; 
i Vi you r 


back with us, Lord Derelbam? 


Will King 
Arthur aeceoimn nodate biiuself to eircum- 
stances?”’ 

“If by circumstances you mean Damon 
and Pythias, I think be will,’’ Lord Dere- 
bain answered, Smiling. “How is Gilbert 


to-day?”’ 





























































































































“Heis much better; but papa does not 
feel quite happy about bim yet. He thinks 
bis lungs are slightly affected and that he 
eould not stand our winters, He will re- 
turn to Italy very soon.” 

“Very svon; before " Lord Derehain 
began, then broke off quickly, coloring 
slightly, as be saw how the color rose for a 
brief tnoment to Maud’s pale face, 

‘(dilbert will not be called as a wWiltness, 
you know,”’ Gwendoline said gently. “And 
although, of course, he is sorry to leave bis 
friend in trouble, wey father’s wisbes tust 
be his first consideration.”” 

“Of course,’ the earl answered quietly, 
and a little silenee followed as they went 
on towards Berkeley, a silence which Maud 
broke in her pretty, pathetic voice, mak- 
ing some Slight remark about the coming 
winter. 

It was infinitely touching in Lord Dere- 
ham’s eyes, how the girl tried to appear 
unconcerned and happy, 80 that her sister 
night not be troubled, especially might 
not guess that she had anything to con- 
ceal. 

She chatted lightly and gaily, in a man- 
ner which, to the young nan who knew 
what she was suffering, was more pathetic 
than any passion of grief could have 
been, 

He did all he could to help her, affecting 
a yaiety he was far from feeling, and it was 
only When they reached the house, and 
Doctor Kirslev came out to carry in’ his 
favorite daughter, that all Maud’s siniles 
and dimples faded, and it Was a very pale 
and sorrowful girl who walked into the old 
oak-panelled hall by the earl’s side, 

“T must bave afew words with vou,” he 
whispered to her as Doctor Kinsley carried 
Gwen into her own /ittle sitting-room; “and 
the sooner the better, Maud. ‘Try aud tuan- 
ave it somehow.” 

Maud gave hina startled glance,and then 
nodded quickly a8 slie led the way into the 
drawing-room. 

But Gilbert was there lying on a couch, 
looking changed and ill. 

He brightened up at sight of the earl and 
rose to give bim a cordial greeting, and 
Maud, witha sickening feeling of disap- 
plontinent at her heart,turned slowly away 
and went upstairs to remove her outdoor 
attire, 

When she came down her father had 
joined the two young inen in the drawing. 
Yoom, and they all stood talking round the 
fire. 

As Maud entered, her tather turned and 
addressed her, not abruptly but merely as 
it he were continuing the subject on which 
thev had been talking. 

“Lord Dereham wants tohave a look at 
the studio, Maud. He declares he bas never 
seen It vel, Which seems almost incredible 
when one remembers what a constant visi- 
tor he has been. ‘Take him up and initiate 
him into its mysteries, if you please. Tam 
busy, and Bertie is afraid of the eold.”’ 

“Don’t stay up long, Maudie, or we'll 
have you laid up,” her brother said languid- 
iy. *“Phere’s no tire there you Know,’ 

““T will not detain your sister a minute 
longer than is necessary,” Lord Dereham 
said, looking significantly at Maud, who 
appeared to be rather bewildered, ‘Stall 
we go now ?” 

She understood him, and turning without 
a word led the way out of the rooms, 





CHAPTER XXIV. 
PPV studio looked dreary and 
and the air struck chill as 
terea. 

it was lighted by asnsylight in the roof, 
and wasa large, well-proportioned room, 
whieh Maud bad furnished in what her in- 
experience judged was the most suitable 
style, and that affected by artists and sculp- 
tors. 

The effect was perhaps rather an incon- 
yruous one, but it had a certain picturesque 
yrace about it which was perbaps pleasanter 
than perfect correctness might have 
been, ; 

‘There were quaint Eastern-looking hang- 
ings, anda Turkish rug or two, and a wide 
divan, and two or three coufortable  arm- 
chairs, and one or two great Indian vases on 
the floor, and bits of quaint old china on 
brackets on the wall, and a little low chair, 
covered in Maud’s favorite red veivet,stood 
by the chimmey-corner, 

“There was no fire in the grate; the room 
looked dusty and neglected, and in some of 
the vases the ghosts of dead flowers drooped 
their heads, and added to the air of desola- 
tion, 

But Lord Dereham heeded none of those 
things in bis adiniration for a picture W hich 
faced bim—from an easel—as he entered, 
and whose sweet eyes, balf-smiling, ball- 
sorrowful, seemed to bold his own, 

It was a portrait of Maud, and ifas a 
work of art it was beautiful, asa likeness It 
was infinitely more so, 

It was a half-length picture of 
Kinsley's beautiful daughter, and 
sented her at lier bestand loveliest. 


deserted, 
they en- 


Doctor 
repre- 


She stood sideways, with her beautiful 
face turned towards the gazer, aud the ligut 
tell full upon it, upon the great loveliness 


over whose semblance poor A rnold (rraeme 
with such tender interest,such 
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any ornament: and the golaen 
peculiar pale vet rich color the painter had 
caught to perfection, was arranyed i a pic- 


bair, Wilose 


luresque manner, infinitely becounnug tf 
slightiy outre, 

W itir an Irrepressil le exclamation of in- 
Lense pleasure Lord Dereham: advauced. lo- 

















wards the picture, and stood looking at it 
with more than admiration in bis passionate 
dark eyes,while Maud felt her own Gil with 
sudden tears, 

She anderstood now why Arnold had 
been so anxious to finish ber portrait, and 
he had lingered over it with such sad lin- 
gering on the morning before the Inquest 
was held at the “Royal George”? 

In the anxiety and sorrow and suspense 
of the days which had tollowed, she bad 
lorgotten all about the pieture. 

“What an exquisite picture!’ Lord Dere- 
hatmn said ina very low tone; “and what a 


perfect jikeness! It is not Gilberw’s work, 
is it?’’ 


“No,’”? Maud answered wearily. “Mr. 
(iraeime painted it.” 
“Ab,” the young man said slowly, re- | 


called trom bis contemplation by the name, 
and wondering, as be still gazed on the 
loveiy, smiling ‘ace, so radiant in its proud 
youug beauty,bow he could tell Maud what 
he wished to tell her, 

The girl bad sunk down wearily ou her 
litthe red velvet chair; now that she was 
free from her sister’s tender serutiny, she 
dropped all semblanes of gaiety,and let her 
sadness and woariness be apparent; there 
sevined to be an utter absence of youth's 
elasticity in her movements; she seemed 
bopeless and wearied out, 

*You wanted to tell ine something,’ she 
said calmly, but in a voice whieh had lost 
all its old inusic, and sounded mufiled and 
Luneless, 

“Yes,” he said gentiy. ‘Will you 
this, Maud, and tell ime what I am to 
what vou wish meto do?” 

lie yave her the letter as hespo!'e; as she 
glanced at it the color rose in her 
hesitated for a moment, then 
read it slowly through, 

When she read it, she let the hand whieh 
had been holding it fali at her side, and tne 
paper, fluttering out of ber nervous fingers, 
fell tothe floor, where itlay,white and still, 
between thei. 

“Well?” ne said gently. 

“How can I answer you??? sne replied 
With a little despairing gesture; ‘how can 
I decide for you? Tam not calin enough to 
judge. Tecan only feei—I ean only think,”’ 
she added with a echoked—back sob, ‘*what 


read 
do— 


face, she 
unfolding it, 


itcost hin to make such an appeal to 
you.” 
“And what it cost ine to receive it) from 


him,’’ theearl said bitterly: “to receive 

such an appeal in your natie—from your 

lover, Maud.”’ 
“Prouriny lover,’’ she eehoed, with a 


sudden dreary laugh, patuful to hear, as it 
broke the silence of the quiet room, 

“Yes; 18 he not that?—is not that his onlv 
claim upon me?” the young tnan said with 
sudden passion. “What other has be? It 
he were not your lover—if you were net 
interested in bis fate—do youthinik I should 
care one jot what it was? Do you think 1 


would move tay hand to save bin trom the | 


punishiment he deserves ?”’ 

“He deserves ?”? she echoed drearily. 

*Yes; does he not deserve it?’’ the earl 
asked passionately. ‘Why should vou be 
80 Unhappy because acriminal meets with 
his just deserts? Why should) vou break 
your heart abouta man who, blessed with 
your love, can stoop to—— Maud !—tor. 
vive me! I did not mean to hurt you,dear, 
It isout of my own most bitter cup that 1 
have given you to drink,” 

“Yourown twost bitter cup,’’ she = re- 
peated with white lips; “how is your cup 


’ 


bitter? Youare not unjustly accused —you 
are not called upon to suffer for a crime of 
which you are innocent—you are not 


obliged to stoop to plead to one who haters 
you!” 

~ “Who does not hate,” the earl said with 
sudden pussion, “who envies tii with all 
his heart.”’ 

“Envies ?”’ 

“Yes, because you love hitn, Mand; don't 
you see, can’t you understand that T would 
yladly chanye places with him to know that 
I possessed the love I crave.”’ 

She looked at him blankly. 
she thought, ah, if he knew. 

[namoment bespoke again, in a quiet 
tone this time, for he was ashamed of his 
disloyalty to the absent lover who was not 
there to plead his own cause, 

“Forgive ne, Maud, forget those words, 
they are unworthy of both of us, “Tell me, 
dear, if you think that this that he susyests 
will be best for him; if so, I will help tim 
in every Way to carry out lis plan.” 

“How ean it be best for him?” the girl 
said drearily ; ‘tit will make the world be- 
lieve niin gulity when he 18 Innocent, i 
will blight all his tuture life, it will make 
him an outeast and a fugitive, but—he is 
willing even to bear that.”’ 

“Willing to bear even that if he is inito- 
cent,’ tieearl repeated slowly; “Maud, | 
CAD Concelve HO reason strong enough for 
such a feartul sacrifice, such absolute sur- 
render of every hope. Tle could not do it 
it be were innocent; be would risk thetrial, 
anything, rather than brand biimsell guilty 
not only of sin but of cowardice.” 

“You do not know,’’ she murmured, un- 
der ber breath, ‘you cannot understand ; 
it you did,perhaps you would wonder even 


If he knew, 


” 
more, 
He looked at her comipassionatelyv for 
noment, then going to her side, t ) hier 
e 4 } ~ 
) 18 
- < 
m 4 site 
} ‘4 
suffer as be suffers now, unless he endures 
the shame ralie” than ciear tlithse bv “ 
dishonorable act. Puat ws noble, no doubt, 
butit may be that so great a sacrifice is mot 
required Of belin would uot, as you 
know, inv child, counsel a disioyval action, 
but alter 41):,whe r tlie cerita is Shourd 


| thea. 
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be the sufferer.”’ 

The words, gentle as they were apoken, 
cut Mand to the heart; they were so true, so 
crueliv trae, 

“Tell mealtl the truth, Maud,” the young 
ina pleaded earnestly, ‘You may 
ine, ah, surely you may trust me, dear, An 
old fnend like me. Whhatis this man to 
you thet vou think hint innocent, vet let 
hin Sufler? Ifthe is not acriminal, what is 
he ?’’ 

“A nartvr,”” Mand said passionately, 
throwing up her hands with a little gesture 
of despair, 
save atnad Quixotic generosity. 
martyr.” 

“Who then is guilty?” cried the earl,as he 
rose to his feet. 

“My brother,” Maud exclaimed, with a 
burst of anguish as she rose also, leaning 
her handson the quaint wooden mantel- 
shelf for support. 

“gilbert ?°? Lord Dereham said ina tone 
oft ineredulous horror, 

“Yes, Gilbert.’’ 

A heavy, oppressive silence tell upon 
thei, as they stood looking at each other, 
the earl white as death, the girl cali with 
the calinmess of deapair, then Lord Dere- 
ham siow!y lifted his hand to his brow and 
pushed back his hair with a bewtdered 
yresture, 

“Ciilbert,” he repeated in ai low voice, 
“Mand, tay poor girl, this must have been 
most terrible for you. How have vou 
borne itl? My poor, poor ehilal”’ : 

“Hash! the virl said passionately; “don't 
pitvine.s, To cannot bear that. Now that 
you understerd, now that vou Know the 
truth, vou will be able to judge more clear- 
lv, to Know what is best for lin, 

“Tt was tor Giwen’s sake,”’ she continued 
IMR tMetment, While the earl stood pale and 
aliost stunned with intense surprise—**for 
(awen's and mv tather’sS The trath would 
have killed €iwen, and we weuld have 
done anything to save her pain. At first 
we thought that noone would have been 
suspected, but Gilbert told us that night— 
that awlul night— hat he had lost hie bhand- 
kerchiel in’ the woods, Then when we 
came to look we found that he had aceident- 
ally worn Arnold's cout—thevy were both 
alike, vou know, Arnold’s and Bertie’s— 
and that bis his handkerchief was one he 
had lound in the pocket ot the coat, Then 
Arnold said ty 

Her voice tailed her fora 


He is a 





moment, then 


} She wenton quickly 


“Arnold said that if the handkerchief 
were found and he was suspected,he would 
bear the suspieion for Giwen'’s sake and 
papa’s, and the stained coat was his) you 
know.’ 

She paused breathlessly; she had spoken 
With unusual rapiditv, rather as if she 
feared that tier slrength would fail ber be. 
fore she had thaished her narration, 

“We never theught,”’ she continued, 
‘that suspicion would fall upon either of 
(rilbert said be had met no one, that 
noone bad Seen hii, not even the girl 
Whom he had yone lo ineet, and that noone 
knew of thelr previous meetings, Wien 
you asked ime to yo tosee her Lo was glad, 
because LT knew | should discover then 
whether we could depend upon her keep- 
Ing silence, Poorseul, she loves Gilbert. 
She would be true to hitn under torture, I 
thiak. And but for the detective, LT think 
we should have weathered the storm. Ab! 
and vou did pot Kiow, of course, and that 


night when Lasked you to disusiss bisa, I 


|} darea not tell vou the truth,” 


“Maud. if you tad only trusted me!’ he 


| exclaimed earnestly. 


“TT dared not,” the girl said faintly; her 
unnatural EXeilalion Was fading now and 
leavin her pale and cold. “*Not because | 
CLlacotrge iat you would betray (ailbert, but be- 
cause of the Shatie for taliun. l felt 
tnust despise linn, aud be has sullered too, 
Hie has suffered yieatly.”’ 

As she paused, white and tretubling, he 
took her hands and put her into a chair, 
then relinquishing Chern, turned from 
her, and Stood leaning agalust tie tanctel- 
piece In deep Clacetapehit. 

V1. was plain to tain , all that had 
puzzled and bewildered linn, all that lad 
unreal dur- 


lie 


now 


nade life seems wo Strange and 
lrg tiie last Weer, 

The look ot Arnold's 
face, the lear aud anguish in Maud's sweet, 
brown eyes, even poor Joe Kirby's dying 
words were explained tully. 

Was not Gilbert Kinsley « painter as well 
as Arnold Graeme? 

And, ot course, the lattor’s assertion 
he bad lost his way was #4 true one, 
What was most evident of all lo the 
earl Was Lie wreat and Uoseinsh love wiieu 
had actuated Arnold which Was 
prowrpling lilt now to this lastand yreatest 


’ 
tiiyghs resoive On 


Lheat 
But 
young 


(eraeie, 


sacrifice of ali. i 
That a wnan should sacrifice hinwself, 
should yive upeverything that inade lite | 


endurableshould ruin is prospects,shoulid 
place an insur nowntable barrier between 
himself and the wotnan for whot he had 
done this thiug, was a depth of nobility be- 
fore whieh Lord generous and 
r—thpispederd Ww 4s, tertile 
and fre- 


[pe reliain, 


, 
- 


and 


tet ouvwh he storm 


addisuiringg, fu or SVtripathiv 


Spiercl, «A 


trust | 


} 


“He is guiltless of evervtning | 








i 


vou | 


3 


prove his innocence if it might be proved 
and be his friend; but it would not. he 
thought, have been great enough to enabie 
bim to putaway from him all chanes of 
Witihing ber, to chain himself for ever ts a 
life of solttude and concealment, where ier 
eves would never rest upon him,where her 
lips could never meet his in the bliss of 
tnutual love, 

And yettosnch a fate as this Arnold 
(iraeme was willing to condemn binsel!l, to 
shut himeselfout trom all free and unfet 
tered commanton with bis tellow men, to 
live an exile from Lia country in fear— 
daily, almost hourly fear—lest he should be 
captured ; to relinquish not only all hope «of 
love and marrlage—how could he link to 
bia untoward fate a woman's life?—but of 
fame in hie art, whieh to so many men 
is & substitute for nearer and dearer 
jovs, 

Phe earl's face was touched with a great 
and sorrowful pity as he raised bis bead 
and turned to the waiting girl. 

“Whatam [ to do, Maud?” he said 
huskily. “Choose for me, tell ine, dear. 
It seems so horrible to grant his request,and 
vet he wishes it, surely.’ 

‘You, he wishes it,” Maud sald faintly. 
“tle told me the other day that he wished 
it, that it was best for him and for Bertie, 
To me, #8 to you, the fate to which he 
Wishes to condemn himself seems ber- 
rivbie; but | au not capable otf judging 
caliniy,”’ 

“Butdo you understand,” he said, his 
voice shaken by his intense and painful 
feeling, “that this step which he meditates 
Will separate you for ever, Maud?—th.t if 
he becomes a fugitive, and 

“It would make no difference to me,” 
she said quietly. “He will take no promise 
from me—but Lhold myself bound, What 
little bk can do to make up to him tor all he 
im Willing tosuffer for me will be willingly 
‘tone, U will not hesitate to pay my bro- 
ther’s debt.” 





‘To pay her brother's debt! 
Lord Dereham looked at her quickly. 
Surely the debt was her own «a8 much as 


(eilbert’s, if not more, since it was to save 
her from suffering that he suflered. 

To pay ber brother's debt! That) was 
hardly the language of a loving woman, 
glad and proud to devote her life tothe ian 
who bad loved her with so great and gener- 
ous a love. 

“Then Lam to grant his request?” the 
earl said gently and gravely. 

“He wishes it,’ she said faintly. 

“And vou?" 

“And 1?) Ah, how can I tell? 

I judge?” she cried passionately. 
only, he wishes it; he wishes it.’ 

Then, since be wishes it,’ the earl said, 
still with the same compassionate gravity 
In histmanner and Voice, ‘since he wishes 
it, it shall be #o.’’ 

[TO RE CONTINUED. ] 
iP <<. <a 


How can 
“Only, 


LENGTHY MourNiING.—In walking 
through the streets of Seoul, in Corea, one 
often meete wits figures clothed trom head 
to loot in a grayish yellow sackcloth, with 
bright vellow hats,or rather broad-vrimiiied 
straw-basketa, on their heads—imen more. 
over, who further disguise their identity by 
holding a strip of sackcloth stretched on 
pieces of stick tn front of their faces, 
are mourners, 

In the vear 
who landed on 


‘These 


IsS2 a Japanese traveller 
the northeast coast found 
the officials and all the intabitants in this 
lugubrious wasquerade, They were in 
mourning for the queen, Who was supposed 
to have been murdered, but who, alter tie 
people had worn sackcloth hall a year tor 
her sake, emerged sale and sound from the 
biding-piace where she bad taken 
from tne pursuit of ber wicked Iather-in- 
law, Tal-on-K un, 

For «a queen it is customary to mourn 
twelve months, for parents and tear 
kinsfolk three years, What «a deep influ- 
ence this prescriptive usage has upon lie 
life of Lhe people is illustrated by the folilow- 
ing storyol anaged bachelor who Wasaskedl 
why be had never laken a wile. 

“My parents, as weil as mnyeell,”” he said, 
“were desirous that I should warry, and, a 
suitable young lady being found, our 
betrothal took place, Then my tuture 
father-in-law died, and we had, of courne, 
to wait three years, IT had bardly put off 
my mourning when 1 had to bewail the 
loss of mny Own poor father; necessarily 
here was another term of three years’ 
waiting. When these were up, the mother 
of iny feature wife wok ill and expired; and 


refuge 


thus we were obliged to delay our 
tnarriage another three years, Lastly, I 
had the «misfortune to lose ty own dear 


ticther, whieh naturally caused a further 
adjourninent. So that, as four lines liree 
inakes tweive, that number of years bad 
passed over our beads and tnade us th 
the older. At this tine my betrothed tell 
ii, and, as She was at death's door, I went 
to pay ber a last visit. My future brother- 


bu 


in-law met ume at the door, and said, 
‘Although vou are not formally warried, 
yet perbaps Tmav for thissonece look up 
you aS uian and Sile. Come in and se 
er. Il had bardlyv eutered and beeu ra 
TD ‘ t face Wo ace with bY peoor *w 
‘ i eh realhned hi last. When I may 
t “ & i ~ tiarriage fled fr i 
‘TF.! ‘ 4 
—_ . - 
yraves ¢ ‘ “ ‘ 

“ wen 16 ' at ea st i 
toere Ww a@ tuirth borin } iriv tv, w ~ 
aTLA pWhess 4 MM>r apparent, it ther i” 
also a joyousness and Ireedoms of beart and 
tnanner which bespeak a fulness ° 
snd a depth of character mud te abu 
ant resources for fulure deeds, 
























































































THE FORGOTIEN STRAIN. 


rr 


The touch of song is gentic, yet so holr, 
The light lines linger long in memory's sight: 
Aed after months or years have vanished slowly, 
Perchance through evening's pale and dreams light, 
Perchance by meilow moonlight night ev lomely, 
Comes 0 s«cet melody of other days, 
No matter when, nor whence the strain, 
‘Twas treasured up among the loved old lays. 


if ently 


Fond memory searches for the dear connection— 
The scene, the hour revisits many a lawn, 
Recalls some golden sanset recollection, 
()r calm serenity of autumn dawn, 
Avain awakes the merry notes of childhood, 
Or father’s, mother’s, brother's, sists r’seovg: 
(or calle ep wandererio warbling wildwood, 
That cheered the ancient bills with echoes long. 


Leep, thrilling tones’ that once we hear! in gladness: 


holiest, couthtul love: 


of meiting sadness; 


in hour of fendest, 
ity some Gear grave tn tour 
thr in some iream of brighter worlds above! 
Derebance they came from lips of cherub lisper, 
Trilling bis childish notes at shut ot day; 
(ir trese bled ou tae soft Follan whisper 
ft zephyr sweetened with the breath of May. 
Still sears the mind «til wiidered, vandering, 
fuating 
Amid the tender relica of the past, 
» dT music feasting, 


Stillen the dear dating, 


As fancy lingers where we heard it last 


And as each long sougtit, unlit scene, returning, 
Pours ite wild radiance back upon the heart, 
We pause bo muse, ll pausing, musing, yearning, 


Uawiliing with the heavenly beams to part. 


FORTUNE'S HAND. 


“STRANGERS STILL,” 





BY THE AUTHOR OF 


“PRINCE AND PEASANT,” “‘THE 
LIGHTS OF ROCKBY,”” ‘‘a 
WOMAN'SSIN,’’ ETC. 


CHAPTER XXVI—(CcCONTINUED.) 


TOLANDE takes uo reply; but the 
flo euderpenseon ber face, wile she 
Demis ber bead low over her tuanu- 


Sane EEPk Cheberes Cabernet, 

Her sory in sentimental rubbish,’ 
cLovated, tee Clalrebkes willie litaeatlliy, 

A Very roveaitic, benedber, pootlal love-tale 
itis, ververucte in eustractlon, Very gran- 
Cliepaent te plraseolungy, Very uilliutstverd 
lnostivie, bike all Veoung Writers’ first efforts, 
patatintteg cerieemel Valaality ated Cruti, 
nature which itmake it deecly 

to — ite List reader, at ail 


rate 
teoteciae S OU 
tehertemlinege 
Vents. 
‘Thos manuseriot romance, in which the 
beers tee pelor thet, stillet eetitienm of Dialias 
marred Ubnee bbe rertcne a Weree-bregertie Lidge beeteedinedend, 


Ss ii-sacrifeinyg, tioapomuible Yotaude, ane 
over tue Oru posilion of wien tue author 
Wept tanya titediig lear, 's a Very pre. 


clows amet cherished possess: n, reveresnced, 
Kloated over, wondered al, admired, ana 
groetget b+ aceld undiscerning world, like 
one’s first bateyv. 

Bat all at ones the pen flies off crocked- 
Iv.and « Splash Of luk fallsou le carefully- 
Writhert: puae. 

“Thank tleave Laty Nora exclaiines, 
with aoafl -cted ywratitucde for once, ‘here is 
the post. amt adietot | tters."’ 

lt isturee weeks since Yolande knew that 
ber bustand had gone from her; and, 
though ber tips will mot part lo risk a ques- 
Livre Cee@erilia though she 
with strange cold dignity. te listen to bis 
heotner When she speaks of liu, vet there 
Is netone Wakityg our, searcely 
tog teour, in which restless Ubougits of talon 


one ss) eres pe 


acd fewered longings to hiow what las be- 
coowe of tian do not burn like a slow fire in 
ber breast. 

Every post that arrives, every knock at 


ties «her Of Uhelr rooms, rouses Chis sinoth- | 
ered, bidden, tail-dewmeuted suflering lote 
tliroeteDing torture. 

Lewiv Nora bas seize lail the letters on 


the saiver, as usual, and Yolauade sits, with 
ber pen beid tuhtty in ber fingers, mutely 
watching ber sortitng Lien. 

*“Three—tour—tive tor me,” Lady Nora 
RaVS brightening up al once, ‘and one frou 
Littian Vavaser.”’ 

All ber hopes for Crood wood 
ing on tite letier frou 
eon the luwitation 
cwive, 

She bas even 


are hang- 
Mra. Vavasor, and 
she is lotiving to re- 
Celestine 


given Madame 


orders for an exquisite dress of pale maize | 
and pink and yellowish lace, and a bonnet | 
of gold beads with overflown pink roses, to | 


wear on the occasion. 
“ldo hope,” sie save, half to herself, 
tearing the envelope open. ‘that Lilian has 


netone of ber iil-teuipered fis on, when 
she refuses ai vthing one asks for just for 
tte pleasure of— Ob, here are vour let- 
‘ers, Yolande dearest 3 One—two—three 
—._—s Ou, t's from Dailas. Oh, Yolande, it 
is ftroun tiv Dov, Whe bas tet written ine 
one word 

And, with a distra ng display of exec't 
' aracd ect slie istes across witli 

r Aiiy au“ 
“ " 
- a a) “ Lol “= 
; 25 A “a ~ 
write au M ‘ r, 

bev.” 


Yolande does not 
atnawer her, 
a 


look at ber, does not 
bul SOWlV Opens the letter, un- 


two bands 


flies Ut, and reads , ber ie. 
chanleally clutching the paper. 

It is sbort—ending on the tiird page aril 
js jooselv and hastily written. 

For oue tu siithule after she is Tread it 
sue gages, Lreallicss, at Llc cold cruel 


de wands the Gold 


retuses | 


| all Seotimentalitw and 
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worda which seem to glare at ber from the 
large sheet of white foregn paver,and then 
ahe hands the letter, witheut comment, to 
Lady Nora. 

And without a response she listens to her 
ladyahip’s comments on the letter, . 
“In New York! Actually in New York, 
she exciainm, as if she had not known per- 
fectiy well that ber sen had every Intention 

of going to New York. 
And then she reads the letter in a balf- 
audible voice. 


“Dear Yolande — Ot course you have heard 
long since from my mother how IT decided 
to leave England, asthe only course open 
to me in the circumstances in which | was 
placed. I hope I may do beuter out of Eng- 
land, and having broken with old assecta- 


| tions will make it easier for meto work at 


any benest eniplovinent lat may turn up. 
I have written te your uncle, Mr. Dormer, 
telling him of my future plans as far as | 
can say at present LT bepe you are well, 
ana enjoying yourself during the Beason ; 
and i trust you did net think I acted un- 
Findiy in leaving London without seeing 
you: but leave-takings are only dreary 
things unless cheered by the hope of happy 
reunioe—and this I know I could not offer 
you. 
“ ©] am at least glad, for your sake,to think 
that inv absence will not sadden you; yet 
believe ine, 
Always yours faihfally, 
“DALLAS GLYNNE.”’ 


“The idea of bis going to New York!" 
Lady Norasavs, Liting ber lipand glancing 
nervously at her dangther-in-law, who is 
looking outol the window seaward, with a 
blank fixed yaze. “‘1tis pertectly dreadful, 
I suppeme he thinks of going to Texas, or 
Manitoba, or some place like that, out in 
these Far-West wild countries, A cousin 
ot ours —« cousin of bos father’s—did so,and 
was never beard of again. It 18 siioeply 
terribie to be obliged to think mry boy—tuy 
only bov—may meet with such a fate ’— 
and Lady Neora’s dainty embroidered hand- 
kerciuet goes upto her eyes, and she stru.- 
gies witha convulsive litle sob or twa, 
while she is thinking behind the handker- 
chiet, 1 don’t see my way one bit—whether 
to prevail on her to try to coax hits howe 
again, orto let him wear off his fit of ob- 
stinsev and apsurecitv by a vear or 80 of 
privation and discomfort, It would serve 
Dallas perfectiv right cor his) abominable 
lolly and bis retusiig to listen toone word 
ol persuasion trou me. T think f stall 
just let Che teatler ret, and merelv allude 
to btu, ge a8 net te let oer forget Lhat we is 


In poverty and Want throug her—jealous,. 


iusane litthe fool!’ 

“Have you read the letter, Lady Nora?” 
r passionless voice: and 
Lady Nora, with «a quick uneasy glance at 
her son's Wite, vives upthe letter with a 
deep mourntul sigh. 

“Ttis well tokne# he is living, at least,"’ 
she moans seftiy. “Oh, wy poorboy! His 
blighted career—his blighted lopes”’ 

Yolande laughs «a sharp,mirthless, broken 
laugh, 

“Itostralv lamentable,’’ she says, with 
icy contempt, “Itdoes remind one so of 
the poor dog that snapped at the reflection 
ot his and thereby lost = tie 
meat!’ 

“Is that the mannerin which you speak 


‘* 


bone, 


(of your husband, Yolande?’ Lady Norw 


demands baughuly. 


Yolande raises her browsin cold surprise, 
abet tatiyhis cyeain that eleort, bitter, convul- 
sive laugh through coloriess dry lips. 

‘That is the manner in which | speak 
Captain Glyone,’” sbe answers, in a uarsh 
allered voce, laughing sull. “lt isthe re- 
sultol the opmotons IT have formed, you see, 
through inv briel and unpleasant aequaint- 


of 


ance wiih bin, which ends Irom this tue- 
ment.’’ 

She takesthe folded letter and = deliber- 
alety tears it across and across into four 


pieces, and, Stepping lo the fire, throws the 


Iraggiments tnte i> tiem tears up the en- 
velope, and throws it after thea, 
They blaze upand are gone; and then 


Yolande looks round at her mother in-law, 
laughing stiii—a laugh worse to bear than 
sobs and tioans, 

“How shocked vou look,” she says sooff- 
ingly; ‘and vet you ridicule sentimentality 
semneh. Well, ban going to get rid) of 
roumnecee for ever- 
tmere—burna i, in fact.” 

She goes over to ber writing-table, and 
takes her pile of neatly written and fast. 
ened tmanuseriot, and tears it across and 
throws it into the fire after her husbvand’s 
letter, 


“Making aclean sweep of it all, Lady 
Nora!” she savs, with «a wild gaiety, her 
eyes vieaming, ber cheeks flaming. ‘Now 
Dor going te begin to enjoy myself, as vou 
alWays want ine todo,” she adds imperi- 
ously. ©We won't stay down bere in) this 
‘ull place any longer. We will go up to 
London at once, and thea to Biarritz or 
Prouville, or anywhere you like, as far as 
invomonevy will take us I shail spend 
every 7 ny of it now,’’ Yolande de. 
nerry. Your Madame 


ne pre y COs 


an way 4% 


will! 
will 
nope, or 


We will 
lives so truch, | 
inyeelf tor the future, and not 
fret, or grieve, of hope any more, Plat in 
ust what | ougit todo, Lady Nora, isn't 
ne? You tell me soalways, vou Know,” 

Avd Lady Nora acqulesces half sullenly, 
haifc 


peoswible, Lady Nora, we 


We shall enjov ours 


iiall trigttened, mot tore than 


prebending ber, 


rini- 


“Thome 





EVENING POST. 


CHAPTER XXVIIL. 


N an hour it is all arranged. Mra. Vava- 
sor bas sent invitations both to Lady 
Nora and Mra. Dalas Giynne to join 

hor party for Gootwoed, and then ty go on 
with them in the evening to the house of a 
friend otf Mra. Vavasor’s, which is, in fact, 
the palace of a city millionaire, > Kee 
theatricals and to wind up with a splendid 
ear.v supper and dancing. 

Lady Nora is delighted. 

“They are enormously rien, the Lutons— 
Sir Jonas and Lady Luton,” she explains 
“She’s an American, a vulgar showy Wwo- 
nan, who wears the biggest rutnes 1 ever 
saw in omy lite; and they have several 
daughters, and they give such splendid 
parties. Theyirls are rather good looking, 
and dress superbiv, amd the youns snen 


crowd after them as much for the supper-— 


parties as the giris, I quite believe, though 


they will have fifty thousand apiece at the | 


very least. We must have very special 
toilettes, Yolande; those half-Yankee girls 
spend oceans of money on their gowns, A 
triend of theirs, an R.A., designs costumes 
for themand all that sert of thing, you 
know—classic draperies, Etrusean jewelry, 
things thzt nobody elise has, 
girls woabroad regularly and copy some 
old pictures for their special dresses, We 


must see what Celestine can do for us, Yo- 

lande—Celestine has pertect taste, If one 

could afford to give her carte blanche,”’ 
Yolande professes wo be delighted wo, 


and, with an assumption of great galety 
and eagerness, discusses evervihing with 
Lady Nora. 

They have champagne at dinner, ‘to 
inaugurate a wild cereer,”’ as Yolande says, 
laughing and jesting reckleasiy, until Lady 
Nora, at first amazed, finaily grows ill- 
temmpere t. 

It has just dawned on her, looking at Yo- 
lande in ber tlack-lace gown and pale vel- 
low roses, all Hushed and spavkKling with 


feverish mirthfuloess—witty,wicked,merry | 


as Laity Nora has never Known her before 
—that this voung, fresn girlish woman will 
possess altractions which will put ali her 
dainty artificial gracesand charims in the 
shade, 

Dress as she may, tintand shade «as sie 
nay, She is loo wise in Such tmatters not to 
kibow that, beside her daughter-in-law of 
twenty, sue will look her full forty-seven 
yerrs«l age. 

It would be surely the worst and, to her, 
deplorable of all results from her 
son's tuarriae if she came to be looked on 


as mereiy the passee chaperon of the fair 
veut wile, 
“You shouldn't drink so much cham- 


paene Yoiande,’”’? she says disagreeatly. 
“Tt is exceedingly bad stvie. aud makes 
you tal« and laugh too much.” 

Yolamie’s vreat Slar-like eyes, glittering 
throuch theie thick «ark lashes, 1x Cheim- 
selves with a sarcastic siuntle on Lady 
Nora, 

“Deo vou eney memy high spirits, belle- 
mere 2?’ she asks cooliv. “That is unkind 
-f you. If chamumpaygne can make me glad, 
holhiny else on earth can, 8 vou oughtiu’t 
to vyrudyge itto me. Besides,’ ste adds, 
‘deliberately filling up her glass again, “if 
this were poison, and lL chose to drink it, | 
would; and I wish it were.” 

“One would think you were mad, to hear 
you talk,” her latyship says, rather per- 
turbed, glaneing at the guri’s curling lip 
and flashing eyes. “What a borriblv ex- 
citable girl vou are, Yolande, Don’t drink 
any more chanspaygne just pow, ny dear— 
please.”” 

“Coaxing 1s better than seratching, Dbelle- 
mere,”’ Yolande savs, with ascorniul Litt!e 
Stinile, as she puts aside the untasted glass 
atonce ; and they rise slowly fro: the 
table, 

“I did not Know you required coaxing to 
inake you do what was rignt,"” Lady Nora 
responds cold.v, Kultting her brows and 
looking at ber curiously. “I think, if Tam 
not mistaken, I have beard vou ulter sane 
Very pretty aud proper Sentiments about 
doing duty for duty’s sake, and following 
the right without Lope of reward, and find- 
ing pleasure in self-sacrifice, and other ex- 
cellent sentiments of the sane Kind.”’ 

“Oh, we bave changed ail that,’ Yolande 


Savscurtiy. “TI bave done with pretty 
sentiments, Lefty Nera. You will never 


have any wore trouble to eradicate them in 
me,” 

“Edon’t understand vou!l’? Lady Nora 
rejoins coidly but uneasily, Wwoudering f 
Yolande, embittered, proud, hard, and 
worldly, wiil be atall the easilv-imanayed, 
respecttul, attentive, gentie girl whose 
meekness and reticence and sad-h earted 
ness bave so olten proveked her anger, 

And yetin ber own room that saine night, 
which 18 to inaugurate a new career, as she 
telis herself in the freazy of the pain of ber 
bruised aud breaking bLeart, poor Yolande 
Givnne picks up a few spoiled half-written 
Sheets of her pretty tule woelul romantic 
Story, and weens over them until she is 
blind and 8 u, id with exhaustion, 

Sie bas destroyed atuing sue loved 
well, torn away something [rom her 
and life, and the void i§ aching 
ribly. 
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And, carrying out the Siimile, Yolande's 
credhious heroine has given ti.e first pure 
MSSionate love of her beart to a false lover 
who repays her in the “fairy goid’’ of win- 
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**He saw young Clara’s face more fair, 
He knew her of broad lands the heir, 
Forgot hi« vows, his faith forswore, 
And Constance was beloved no more.** 


The talsec handsome hero of Yolande’s 
story, wit. his chestnut hair and his clear 
proud gray eyes, loses his fortune and his 
new love al the same time—she is faithless 
to him in his poverty. 

So affection, wealth, friends, position all 
yranish frow him like “fairy gola,” leaving 
, him bereft and forlorn until, through suaf- 
fering and sadness, poor and lonely, Yo- 
lande makes her beloved idealised hero 
find his faithful love once again—her whose 
heart is true gold—who,having inherited an 
immense fortune, bequeaths it to him on 
| her death—bed, with a plaintive request, in 

avery inourntal death-bed seene, that he 
Will sometimes visit her green litthe grave 
orthink of her lying there. 

The pain and the pleasure have been 
commingled whilst Yolande blotted the 
_ pages with falling tears, whilst she sketched 
out the distresstul death—bed scene between 
the dying ygirl,who is supposed to utter 
long speeches in faultless phraseology, and 
the faithless lover in whom love and re- 
iInorse awake too late. 

But now all this is o¥er—the fond fool- 
ish romance, the tender ygriefs and tears 
that keep her love and sorrow fresh and 
wreen. 

Shehas uprooted every flower of romance, 
burnt itoutoft her heart with the fire of 
scorn a8 Bhe burned her faithless lover’s let- 
terin the blazing coals and burned the 
love—story of ber life along with it, 

The next day Eastbourne is lett behind, 
and London is reached, 

Yolande Glynne quits the old paths of her 
life, and be,ins zealously hard to live Lady 
Nora’s life—e:upty, meretricious, feverish, 
joyless, as she knows aiready it will 
be, 

She lives through it, though hating it and 
tiring Of it very soon; «espising it, yet 
following it; loathing it as the wretched 
substitute for the joys of earth’s Lest happi- 
ness—vetclinging to it in her miserable 
loneliness of body and mind through long 
dragging weeks apd months until another 
year hus neariv run its course, 

And in the June tollowing Yolande 
Glyune and her mother-in-law are at home 
at No. 0, Rutiand Gardens, onee more. 

The Pacific Salvage Company has burst, 
and swailowed up thousands of Mr. Silas 
Doriner’s money, 

Some other speculations have turned out 
Very unsalistactoritv, and business-men re- 
tharked shrewdly to each other that ‘Dor- 
tuer has burned bis fingers dadly;’’ but 
Yolande nas never known her uncle so 
averse frou) money-saving, so deterinined 
On veney-spending, as be has been this 
sumer, 

He is keeping up thetwo establishments 
at Fair View and in town; he gives dinner- 
parties and evening—parties this season ; he 
has OOUghLE a Very handsome carriage, and 
exchanged his pair of quiet bays for very 
Showy-stepping chestnuts, 

Lady Nora and hearethe best of frends, 
and her ladvship sometimes thinks with 
pensive satisfaction how wonderfully well 
the erratic, obstinate con“uct of poor Dallas 
bas turned out to her advantage, 

Tv ali intents and purposes, she is now 
the mistress of a fine house, with carriages 
and servants at command, and ample re- 
Sources, ‘ 

Poor old Miss Dorimer stays at Fair View 
for the most part, and Lady Nora plays the 
brilliant hostess at Mr. Doriner’s entertain- 
ments, 

Hier daughter-in-law never interferes, 
never outshines her; people come and go at 
Lady Nora’s afternoon teas, and join Lady 
Nora’s Supper-parties alter the Opera, and 





ask other people afterwards, “Was that 
Mrs. Giynne, that tail, slender, quiet 
girl ?’’ 


They mistake her sometimes for a paid 
coumpanion or poor relation of the brilliant 
little hostess, with her radiant toilettes and 
flashing jewels, 

But, as the huiman heart—at least, the 
heart ot a Lady Nora--is not easily satistied 
with *“yold and gear,’’ 80 her ladyship 18 
not contented with even her present pros- 
perily so long a8 she feels that she is ‘shut 
out trom association with my order,’’ she 
Savs, With patrician disdain for all the rich 
city people and professional people aud 
“upper iniddle-class folk’? who gratefully 
court her notice, and accept ber invitations, 
aud crowd alter her wherever she pleases 
to beckon them, because she is an Earl's 
daughter and the widow of an Earl's 
son. 

So she beyinsto look back and hanker in 
restiess disatisfaction alter the notice of the 
Pentreath tamily once more, though she 
hates Pentreath and its host and hostess, 
and has good reason to know that nu invila- 
tion is likely ever to be extended to her to 
Visit the place, 

juta visittothe gloomy old house in 
Wales for a few weeks in the shooting sea- 
son will mmean “open sessame’’ to half 4 
|; dozen otber houses which are closed tu ler 
Dow, 





Lady Nora, not being a proud wormall, 
determines to achieve her ovwject, 

alter LOW r 6Uby who it is acc 
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8 - y She betbinks iLé 
1 olande, 

Her gaugyliter- aw nas been very ust 
fulto her bitherto—sie will mo deubt con- 
tinue to be usetu 


‘T uereiore in the present instance she does 
adinirably as a cat’s-paw— without her owt 
knowledge or consent, which is asecondary 
inalter—to obtain: fromm the pious and eccel- 
tric Countess of Pentreath her inendly ane 
compassionate notice ot poor Yolanueé 


' Glyune, ber kinsinan’s forsaken and beart 
































broken wife, and—as a matter of course. -of 
poor Lady Nora, his forsaken and heart- 
broken mother, 

So she in«dites long letters to the Countess, 
in which she speaks of Yolande as her 
“peloved and suffering child,” and deli. 
ecately hints thata little gracious friendli- 
ness on the part of the Glynne family 
“might be blessed in producing a happier 
state of mindin wy worse than widowed 
daughter.” 

Inspite of bypoechondria and oddity, 
Lady Pentreath is known to be yenerous, 
kind-hearted, and religious, 

And Lady lsora, with her trick 
gious phraseology, Ler assumplion of tna- 


ot reli- | 


ternal love and self-al negation, appeals to | 


all three qualities of Lady Pentreaths na- 
ture. 


CHAPTER XXVII. 


\HE small drawing-room of the house in 
Rutland Gardens is used by Lady Nora 
as ber own especial room, and the 

heavy brown plush portiercs between itand 
the larger room are always kept drawn, ex- 
cept for receptions, 

Jt was always a Very prettr room, ali silk 
and gilding and nut-brown plush; but, 
since Lady Nora's advent, it has becoine 
transtorimes. in itscharacter intoa theatrical- 
looking lithe room, with delieats net and 
lace draperies and luxuriant flowers, the 
fragrance of which mingles with the odors 
ol a.ittle silver laump burning the last fash. 
ionable perfume, 

There are slender Venetian vases of critn- 
son glass reaching half-way to the ceiling, 
andthe room is lighted by a swinging lamp 
covered with a hugeshade of fluted crisnson 
silk wit white lace flouncings and tiny 
baskets of flowers in litthe gilded holders 
hanging underneath. 

Itis a nest of luxury in which Lady Nora, 
like a georgeous little tropical bird, rests 
amidst flowers and scents and radiant 
colors, 

To-day itis additionally cumbered with 
rich and beautiful things, as Lady Nora's 
dress for a fancy-bali is lying on the 
couch, 

Lady Nora herself, in a pink cashmere 
tea-g wn sipothered in lace, is discussing it 
with her daugiter-in-law and two gentle- 


mnan-visitors, Major Hutchinson and Mr, 
Wilmot Sarjent—Yo.ande’s cousin. 
Lady Nora is poing aS a ‘Circassian 


Slave,”” in a costume whieh makes Yolande 
hot to look at, consisting a8 Il apparently 
does of a pale blue silk tunic embroidered 
in silver, which reaches from her lady- 
ship’s Waist to her knees, and nothing else 
worth speaking of except tulle spangled 
with silver and necklaces. 

Yolande’s dress is very elegant, but sim- 
ple and modest. 

She is torepresent a “Spanish Girl’? in 
rich skirts of vivid sacriet silk beneath 
black silk and voluminous black laces, a 
high comb and mantilla, and a cluster of 
pomeyranate-Dlossoms in her hair and at 
her boson. 

“Itisa pretty dress,’? Lady Nora says de- 
preciatingly, “but so backneyed! Now | 
wanted Yolande to go as Nell Gwynne or 
‘Wilv Vivien.’ Nell Gwynune’s is such a 
pretty dress,with her basket of oranges,and 
such an easily recognized character.” 

“I should say Nell Gwynne’s character 
was very easily recognized,’’ Major Huteh- 
inson re.warks, with a chiuckle. 

“I preferred something less notorious,”’ 
Yolande says coldly, flashing. 

“Oh, of Course! We Know your tastes 
and feelings are those of the ‘modest vio- 
let? order, usy dear !’? Lady Nora retorts 
scoffingly. 

And atthis moment Lady Nora’s maid, 
Movodie—a much more cheerful person than 
in the days of uncertain wages—appears In 
the doorway, with a deferential murmur to 
her mistress and an extremely uncertain 
and nervous expression. ‘ 

“T told you I could see no one this after- 
noon except the names | mentioned,”’ Lady 
Nora Says, With careless pereim ptoriness, not 
turuing ner head, and leaning larther over 
thearim: of tiie couch to listen to 
Hutchinson. 

But Mootie retreats only an inch oF two, 
and repeats her deferential touriaur, 
ing at Yolande, who laughs heartily just at 
the moment at ber cousin 8 imitation of a 
popular comedian’s speech. 

“Whom did you say?” Lady) Nora de- 
Inands suddenly of the waiting-woinan, re- 
fusing to believe ber own hearing. 

“The Countess of Pentreath and Made- 
inoiselle Gantier,uny lady,’’ Moodie repeats 
loudly enough for every one to bear. 

“Good heavens!” Lady Nora mutters, pal- 
Ing Visibiy under her rouge, and casting a 
distracted glanee around the room at the 
fancy-dresses and her visitors, all focuinyg 
such a tabieau as she would not forany con- 
sideration that Lady Penutreath should 
Bee, 

But Lady Pentreath does see it all, even 
to the detalia,for mademoiselle, in the other 
room,inte which the Countess and she have 
been ushered, hearing Yolande'’s voice in 
laugiter, darts over to the portiere. 

“T hear dear Mra. Giynne’s voice!" 
exciainns, and pulls the curtains apart 
pPiavtul 
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Sight of the close-drawn portiere tell the 
rest of the story to imademwiselle’s sharp 


ae 
‘ , 5 
t I \e 





Major | 


look. | 


| 


“I wish to see Mra. Dallas Glynne if Lady 
Nora is too much engaged to see me,” Lady 
Pentreath says curtly. 

And, as she is standing bauglti!vy in the 
mindle of the room, displeasedly wonder- 
ing what Laity Nora réally meant by those 
letters of hers, mademoiselle’s malicious 
fingers let in the revealing ligit fixurative- 
ly and actually on Lady Nora and her sur- 
roundingsin the perfumed gloom of her 
luxurious apartinent, 

One swift glance of her keen eyes at the 
inen-Visiters, the faucy-dresses, the flowers, 
the French novels, and then mademoiselle 
is dropping the curtain with a muraured 
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“Mille pardons!’ when Lady Nora indig- 


nantly snatches back the drapery, and 
comes forward to greet Lady Pentreath with 
inost tender effusiveness, 

“My dearest Lady Pentreath,’’ she says, 
clasping ber hands and kissing ber relative, 


“this isan unexpected pleasure surely to | 


ou in town !”’ 

fear I bave intruded on you,’’ Lady 
Pentreath responds trigidly,going over with 
eyes of cold displeasure the brilliant little 
tableau in the background, “I think vou 
have inet my friend Mademoiselle Gautier, 
Lady Nora?”’ 

“[T have bad the pleasure,” Lady Nora 
murasure, red with rage,but taking her cue 
from “iy friend Mademoiselle Gantier,”’ as 
she touches Miss Bella’s hand with her fin- 
ger tips, 

“Tam glad to see you looking so well, 
Mrs, Glynne,”? Lady Pentreath says, coldly 
Shaking hands, ‘1 fancied from your let- 
ters, Lady Nora, that vour daughter-in-law 
was in bad health,” she adds almost steruly 
turning on her, 

“Tl never said so, I think,’’ Lady Nora 
Says sweetly, seeing that nothing but placid- 
ily will save her in this emergency. ‘1 
could certainly wish that dear Yolande was 
inuch strongerand brighter than she 1s, 
We were discussing costumes for a fanecy- 
ball,’ she adds beldilv, knowimy that ne- 
thing can save her from an explanation, 
snee Lacy Pentreath is standing within the 
portiere, and, with her eye-glasses up, is 
surveying the room: with a cold serutiny 
from which nothing escapes, and mademor- 
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selle isskaking hands warily with Major | 


Hutchinson and Mr. Sarjeot. 

By this tmanwuvre she prevents their 
taking their leave, as Lady Nora has hoped 
they would, 

And, as the Countess is looking at them, 
Lady Nora has no resource bul to introduce 
them. 

The next moment madetnoiselle, with 
demoniae glee, is rapturously aduiring the 
“Circass au Slave’ dress, and ex pauiating on 
allitse ormities of abridged skirts,spanyled 
tulle trousers, litthe fly-away arimless vest, 
turban, and ropes of pearis, while Lady 
Nora is alternately red and white with vexa- 
tion, Yolands 1s bot) with discomfort) and 
regret, and the two nen are in tortures of 
suppressed tnirth at the amazement and 


“as lam anxiousto know if I shall 
quite disgrace myselfas ‘A Spanish Girl.’ 
T know I shall only look ‘propriety,prunes, 
and prisin,’ and break down altogether in 
fan- flirtation,” 

Lady Pentreath’s long, raunt, pallid face 
* turned to Yolinde with the severest ex- 
pression ithas worn yet. 

“Tau sorry to hear you speak like that,” 
she says sharply, in «a lower tone, 
think a voung wife has any right to know 
anything about tan-flirtation or any other 
flirtation, or go to faney-dress balls either,in 
the absence of her hustand.” 

Yolande flushes crimson at 
buke, 


the re- 


“T ought to shut myself up in a convent, 
I daresay,’ she mutters rebelliously, inane 
Steady tones, “because iny husband thinks 
titto goto Ameren tor an indefinite length 
of timeand to leave meat home; but we 
don’t always do the thingsthat we should, 
Lady Pentreath,”’ 

“We ought to try todo our duty,’? Lady 
Pentreath saves yravely,in a still lower 
tone, Sludying the giri’s face attentively. 
“Will vou come and spend to-morrow 
evening with me? LT have something to teil 
you,” 

‘About Dallas?" 

The words are spoken searcely above a 
Whisper; but Lady Pentreath sees that 
they are uttered with a gasp of passionate 
CAPE TESS, 

And then Yolande reecollecta hersel/, 
blushing violently, and resumes her wmask 
ot indiflerence, 

“T should be very pleased to come, Lady 
Pentreath,’’ she adds, glancing uneasily at 
Ladv Nora, who, she sees, is watching her 
With a jealous sparkle in her eves; “but 
there ois the faney-dress ball to-morrow 
Hight, you see.’” 

“Tnspite of that important event,’ Lady 
Pentreati asks coldly, rising to take her 
leave, “could you not come and dine with 
mie ut six ?” 

“Certainly, dearest,”’ Lady Nora replies, 
gliding upsoftly. “If you are dining with 
Lady Pentreath, | can send the carriage for 
you at hall-past eight, just to give you time 
to dress,”’ 

Mademoiselle is 


watching Lady Nora 


closely ail the time she speaks, and her 


eyes plitter Knowingly. 
* » * * 
utler a 


“Tam going to prophecy, my 


lady,’ she saves to the Countess as they 
} drive homewaurds, “You will get an 
apology tromn Mrs. Dallas Glyune  to-mor- 


digust visible tu Lady Pentreath’s lace,who | 


is well known to be of Evangelical 
and extremely rigorous and strait-laced = in 
her opinions. 

“You abselutely intend wearing that 
thing, Lady Nora,’’ she asks, polling a 
finger of righteous indignation at the 
spangled trousers—“irtend going to a ball 
and dancing in it?’ —and, thongu Lady 


Nora has no seruple about telling ano un- 
truth now an then, nothing can clear her 


from the heinousness of thisintention in the 
Countess’s mind, 

It she has a chance of escape, tmademeoi- 
selle destroyes it with her horrible iil-tined 
preises and suygyestions, 

“It really is mot an indecent dress, I 
think, Lady Pentreath,’’ she says meekly 
and suavely. “Those tulle trousers veil 
the form, so ty speak—don’t they, Lady 
Nora?” 

“Veil the form,” repeats Lady Pentreath, 


in Withering accents, “Phe idea of any 
wolnan wearing a costume which is apol: 
yized for as not indecent becwuse I has 
some tulle arrangements to veil the 


form!’ 
“Bat Lan not going to wear the dress at 
all, I assure you,”? Lady Nora declares, bit- 


ing bor lip, While her eyes are full of tears | Cid Ps, 


of wrath. 
Major Hutebinson, struggling bard for a 


Views | 


row. Lady Nora does not wish her to visit 
you by herself, and she is quite under ber 
eontrol,”’ 

“Do youthink 80, sabelle?”? the Countess 
asks appealingly of ber clever companion. 
“But T want tosee her, poor foolimh girt! 


not 


“T don't | 


, down,”’ 
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Scientific and Useful. 


_ MAKING Music.—An apparatus has been 
invented which, when placed in electric 
communication with a pianoforte or other 
keyboard instrument, prints the niusie as 


itis being played. The machine * driven 
by clock work. 
BILIOUSNESS.—For biliousness a plain 


diet of bread, milk, oatmeal, vewctables 
and fruit, with lean meat and fresh fish, is 
best. Exercise in the open air. The vie 
tims of an acute attack will be righted by 
(1) abstinence ; (2) porridge and milk ; (4) 
toast, alittle meatand fish and ripe fruit, 
thus coming to solid food gradually. 

DISCOLORA TIONS. —To remove moss and 
weather discolorations from marble mionu 
ments and grave stones, take equal parts of 
caustic potash, quicklime, and soft soap, 
make them into a thick paste with water, 
and apply with a brush; leave for about a 
week, and apply again and again until the 
stains have disappeared. A weak solution 
of aquafortis or nitric acid may be used if 
preferred, , 

THk ELEVAtOnSs.—“Ride up and walk 
is the adviee ascribed to an “intel 
ligent physician,” as far as concerns the 
use of elevators. He says climbing up 
stairs should be avoided bya ygreat many 
people, but that a brisk run down «tairs 
Will harm nobody, but the shaking up that 
It gives the anatomy, without fear of over 
exertion, will prove beneficial to 
people, 

ON (LASS. —Berlin papers copy news of 
an imiportant discovery in glass-mianu fie 
ture, A Grertnan naturalist has succeeded 
in casting glassin the same way as metal 
is cast, and obtaining an article correspond 
Ing to cast metal. This cast-glass is hard, 
not dearer in production than cast-iron, 
and has the advantage of transparency, so 
that all flaws can be detected before it is 
applied to practical use. It will be much 
less exposed to injury from: atmospheric 
influences than iron. The process of pro 


Tricest 


| duction is not difieult. 


Hints.,—Salt and vineyar applied hot is 


said to be one of the best things for cleans 


She is completely under the control of that | 


worldly woman, Lady Nora, as you say, 
Isabelle, What shall Ido?” 

“We will waitand see if iy propheey 
comes true, Lady Pentreath,’’ tmademoi- 
sélle answors cracularly, 

“Tam to see Doctor Suthely Sinith to- 
morrow, you Know,” Lady Penutreath con- 
linuos, Sighting, ‘and then there may 
consultation, and foinavy not beable ta see 
any one; and] want te see Yolande Glynne 
first.’’ 

Her voice trebles a little, for poor Lady 
Pentreato’s doctors begin to speak of an 
operation as necessary toarrest the progress 


| ota complaint from whieh she has un- 
doubtediy been sullering, 

| “Then you shall see her, dear Lady Pen- 
treath,’’ Madeinoiselle Isabelle says, with 


sytupathetic expression, keeps bis tiand 
sinootbing bis moustache while he looks 
tixedly at the floor, and his broad shoul- 
ders are shaking curiously. 

“But there are really some much more | 
objectionable dresses than thatone,’” made— 


moiseile says timidly—*Morniy Twi- 
light,’ for mstance—pale gray tulle in foat- 
Ing clouds, with ucthing Solid, so to speak, 
about the dress buta diadem of bright rays 
and «a tew silver stars. Mrs. Vavasor told 
meot alady who wore that dress, You 
will scarcely have time to get another cos- 
tume, Lady Nora,” she adds very distinctly 
—for Lady Nora has turned ber back —‘tand 
this is quite perfect —the litthe pointed 
turned-up Siippers, the vashinak and all ; 
and the ball is to-morrow tight, you 
Know.’ 

Pour Lady Nora looks at her torimentor 
With Something of the aspect of a cx at bay 


before a playlul terrier, divided in ber 
mind whetberto endure atuiably, .m the 
hope tliat her foe w prreever prcwetet bifeared 
at ‘ r tl, tr “i 
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Dut y ares Buever evel Seen A faney 
dress bali, 8: it is she who siuall ecide 
wirether we 
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thal quiet assurance to which anervous in- 
valid clings. “Make yvour imind perfectly 
easy. | cannot have you tnade auxious for 
anyone; you shall se Mrs, Glynune to- 
morrow,” 

Aud on the tuorrow tmademoiselle’s pro- 
pheey comes quite true, Lady Pentreath 
receives a note from: Yolande just as Doe- 
tor Suthely Sinith has taken lis departure, 
beyying tebe exeused frome iting with 
her that eventing, and adding that Lady 
Nora and she wtil call the next day to ex- 
plain hier There is «a hastily- 


reas, 


“T am so very sorry not to beable tocome 
this eventing. 
‘Yours very truly, 
“YOLANDE.”’ 


“That, tmademeoiselle says, laying her 
finver on the postseript, is genuine, The 
rest iS mitde up and dictated by Lady 
Nora.”’ 


“You think so, Isabelle ?”? the Countess 


iBKS, 
’ 


“Tam sure of it,’ auswers Isebelle very 
calinly. ‘Butshe will come, Lady Pen- 
treath, if I can only see her tor a itmin- 
ute.’”’ 

“Wiiat a curious girl vou are!’ Lady 


Pentreath says, half envious, balf adioir- 
ing. ‘“tiow do you take people do things, 
Isabelle?’ 
[TO BE CONTINUED. } 
ee at 


Many of the influenees now east around 


cli pare actuaily educating them lo un- 
4ep +> M, |’ c ar is 1s fore by fl- 
- vw Mior t ale "are atl aux ty 
. t ‘. Naot y s t 
{ r 
‘ t ! ‘ “ ’ 
i ‘ uw triflity st ‘ r j ni 
ey t i ! iv sors j ‘ ype Ly 
er ‘ em, € pia vy © tfie iis ’ 
ort ya “ ts «of stnia ixuries and 
i bet es iA ist bit t =&¢ 1th “UMUALLY 
' rt ¢ 


be a | 


ing brass, which should afterwards be 
polished with fine ashes. Mortar and paint 
may be removed from windows with het, 
sharp vinegar. Cirained wood should be 
washed with eold tea, and then after being 
wiped dry rub with linseed oil, Strong 
brine may be used to advantage in washing 
bedsteads. Hot alum water is also goood 
for this purpose, Carpets should be 
thoroughly beaten on the wrong side first 
and then on the right side, after whieh 
spots mnay be removed by the use of ox gall 
or ammonia and water, 
—P> 2a a 


Farm and Barden. 


No BrEppine.—Cows that have no bed 
ding are often injured in the knees by get 
ting Upand down, especially if the tloors 
be wet and slippery, 

STORED CORN, — Constant attention — to 
the turning over and ventilation of stored 
corms a requisite as a protection against 
the weevil and the corn-beetle. 

A (f0o0D CHICKEN hoor. Bran three 
parts, corn-mealone part,and linseed meal 
one part, wetted with hot-water, makes an 
execllent chicken food. 

The Yokr.—It is claimed that the ox 
yoke in common use needs some tipo: 


ment. di should fit the meek, or else when 
a load is being drawn the wind-papes tiny 
beat times partially closed and the ingest 
part of the neck galled. 

WINTER AND SPRING. -Foot-rot in the 
sheep, distemper in horses and cattle, 


wailinents, 
Wititer anc 


cough in pigs, and many other 
arise from tilthy barnyards in 
Spring In this, as oan 
prevention is better than cure. 


miany other «iase 


Mant re.—Manure heaps that are es 
ered with snow will get a wood leaching 
when the thaw comes Those farmicrs 
have yvone to a little expense to pe t 


their manure heaps will possess twice 
amount Of fertilizing properties as com 
pared With those who have been careless 
In this respeet. 


THE Sotu.—The soil can searcely le toe 


rich for apple trees. Kitehen ashes in 
which table refuse has been thrown wall 
make yood top-dressing, and even pod 


ditch scrapings may be used with advant 
age if nothing else can be had. Toyedress 
ing is the best system: of manuring tor 
apple-trees, 


Cats.—Cats on the farm do much cam 
age in destroving useful birds, and the 
often play with the hickens when the 
master is at home, but they do not toruet 
lo appropriate a Votlnpone or two ars | 


sionally when unobserved. They under 


stand how to act miuel better than mins 
Sinprprosedd. 

LAKGKE LItreR There is neo advantog 
in having a large litter of pies with a 
}f tex reiial sbie ariniest ye 
- ve af 
- f takai |G 

Dy wv 
food giver , 
terat at i™ I + - ! 
wialer ierale I 
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The Reason for Them. 


“What were thev made for?’ isa ques 


tion which is often asked in respect of hid- 


tnousters, and cruel beasts, and 


COUS BCA 


noxious vermin, and poisonous plants, and 


malarious fungi, and many other things 


which. in our view, seem to deform the face 
of nature. What certain) human beings 
were ever made for it might puzzle us to | 
tell, Science has detected uses tor a omul 
titude of things which were once regarded 
only as a nuisance, but there still remain 
inscrutable mysteries in atrrearth and water 
of which all that we can say is, ‘“Phey ex- 
ist. nnd therefore there must be some rea 
son for their existens 

But there are other and more cheering 
lepartments of nature where the Question, 
“What were these things made for?’ is 
equally pertinent If we are sometimes 


troubled by the seeming deformities ef crea 


tion, we must also be startled by the beauty 


which is lavished upon objects which do 
notappear to have been made tor our in 
spection and rarely come within the scope 
of punan Vision 
Whistle pussing WAV A lav on the sea 
shore you dip up a pail of water, an 1 care 
fullv spread upon paper the weeds that you 
f floating there, and what « revelation it 
No Mechlin lace was ever woven in 
bexquisite and delicate forms—no artist 


ever put upon canvas such marvellous 
tints of eolor 

M ave been down to the bottom of 
the decp, and tound themselves standing in 
t micist of ¢ il) groves, with branches of 
| kt verm 1, and ivory-wlhiite the 
- ‘ s sihootkli tS pLltéss and 
- ios i W“ istars, ana / ives 
‘ " cate patterns f every Vartetyv. « 
i i t strat snd beautit hi al Vey 
tation that uever bends tothe tide, lr is als 
turbed by the stort 

A! fu et uur submarine ex 
| C1 sSUpOn an ocean pasture, Alled 
with a luxuriant growth of brilliant wrasses 


and delicate webs of soft, green and varie 
priate memo half animal aod halt vege 
t ve. 4 flower that moves about and teeds 
on flesh, and numberless other forms of 
{ \“v hi hirect whit of thre a 
never shone; and in and out among the 
I s, and the crystals, and the sea flow 
Tt. ts are il uy “ i lus BS weal 
sie i . eof them reposing with their 
it \ i aii ‘ . 
‘ e wale , 
» n , r c > Ve s 
‘ & { ( ~ ris 


_ 





fishes take delight in their own beauty, and 
have some westhetic appreciation of the glo- 
ries that surround them? 

On the surface of the earth there are also 
things hidden out of sight, which are radi 
ant You take your 
band a rough, unsightly stone, and strike it 


with beauty. into 
a sharp blow with a hammer, when it falls 
apart and concave of 
crystal, that, since the morning of creation, 
never saw the light before; but now, in the 
first moment that it greets the sun, itis Con. 


discloses a double 


verted into a microcosm of rainbows. How 
many such latent spheres of light may be 


scattered along our path, no one can tell. 
You take another pebble, just as rough and 
unsightly, and you grind it on a wheel un- 
til the coarse surface is removed, and rub 
it down with pumice, and polish it with oil, 
that you have 


which 


and straightway you find 


come upon a treasure gold could 
hardly buy. something so beautitul that it 


New Je 


rusalem above, and aguin, whocan tell how 


has been made an emblem of the 


mInany such gems may be lying around our 


feet? and again, who can tell what) they 
were all made tor? 

You wander off into the wilderness, 
where the foot of nan has never trod, and 
strange flowers that you never read of) in 
any book of botany nod to you in the 
breeze—flowers that charm you by thei 


bri liancey and yive delight by their rich 


perfume; and here age afler age, born to 
blush unseen and waste their sweetness on 


the desert nir,’’ these tlowers have bloomed 


and Slossaomed and died, Is it a waste, 
atter all, merely because the foot of man 
fias never trod this rich and) fragrant car- 


pet betore? 
The unseen world is, perhaps, more dav 


ishly 


comes Within our ordinary Vision, 


endowed with beauty than that which 
and all 


for what’ 


—<>  - > _ 

SURELY as the years pass on they ought 
to have made us better, more usetul, more 
worthy. We may have been disappointed 
in our lofty ideas of What ought to be done, 
but we may have gained more clear and 
practical notions of what can be done. We 
inay have lost inenthusiasm and yet gained 
We 


vet gained in charity, activity and 


in earnestuess mav have lost in sen 


sibility, 


power. Wemay be able to do far less, 
and yet what we do may be far better 
done, Andour very griets and disappornt 
ments—have they been useless to us? 
Surely not. We shall have gained instead 
of lost by them, if the Spirit of God had 


been working In ous. Our sorrows will 


have wrought in us patience, and patience 
experience, and that experience, hope— 


far 


lead us farther still; that he who has taught 


hope that he who has led ous thus will 


us in former days precious lessons, not 


only by sore temptations but by most) sa 


cred joys, will teach us in the days to 


come fresh lessons by temptations which 


we shall be more able to endure; and by 


vs Which, though 


unlike those of old 


boayt ‘! ] 
Limes, ss sucred, Oul Sent cs 


Him 


are no ie as 


sens to our souls by from whom all 


) nl wifts eome 


Ther duty of self-knowledge and. selt 
ahure along some one definite line should 
be iinpressed on every young person, It is 
not selfish: on the contrary, it Is) Wihiat 


inakes it possible to be of any real good to 


others. For when any one is deing his own 
true work in the best way, he is always 
benefiting his fellow men, whether he is 


conscrous of it or not 


Bey mynd this, how 


ever, itis chiefly through the discipline of 
this culture that we come to understand 
hers, and to Know how to hie Ip them. One 
who is vigorously bending himself to his 
own life duties is in a far better position to 
vive ‘ vent ald to others in their strug 
vies than one who, having no purpose, de 
\ } self to forming or mending thos 
f r peop 
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cle. He who bears about with him a con- 


stant thoughtfulness of the happiness of 
others will do good often when he knows 
not of it. 


ward of such courtesy that it does good often 


Such is the power and the re- 


when it dreams not of it. 


THE meanest, most useless and most con- 
temptible vice that ever grew in the hot- 
house of the devil is profane swearing. We 
protest against itas members of society, as 
decent men. On boats, in cars, in places of 
business, on the open s'reets, at concert 
doors, and everywhere else rings the inces 
2 Young 


men just learning to curse appear to think 


sant oath of the habitual swearer. 
tuere is something manly and brave about 
it: while the 
monest remark they make with cold blooded 
& variety 


old swearers interlard com- 


blasphemies and of diabolical 
curses. Public profanity oughtto be an in- 
dictable oflense, with a penalty of a term 
in jail for every oath. 

STRIVE everywhere and in all things to 


be at peace, If trouble comes from within 


or without, treat it peacefully. If joy 
comes, receive it peacefully, without ex- 
citement. It we must needs flee from 


evil, let us do it calmly. without agitation, 


or we may stumble and fall in our haste. 


Let us do good peacetully, or our hurry 


will lead us into endless faulta Even re 


pentance is work which should be carried 
or peacefully. 





Every true hero grows by patience. Peo- 
ple who have always been prosperous are 
seldom the most worthy, and veverin moral 
He 


not been compelled to suffer has probably 


excellence the most strong. who has 
pot begun to learn how to be magnanimous, 
as itis only by patience and tortitude that 
know whatit is to 


feel the pleasure of torgiving them. 


we overcome evils or 





should allow the 
faults of the dead to drop by silence into 
forgettulness, and that speak 
lovingly and truthfully of their merits; but 
tliat 
are knowingly undeserved, merely because 


IT is seemly that we 


we should 


lo pronounce panegyrics upon them 


they have passed away from us, is 
truth 
borne with impunity. 


casting 


& contempt on Which will not be 


THE easiest way to economize time is to 


know what one wants to do with it, and to 


beyvin the days work at the same hour each 
It to do the 
same thing at the 


risiug at diflerent 


orig is not NeCeSSATY 


the same bour Even 


sun takes the liberty of 
times; but the hours are compelled by the 
very universe itself to get up at the proper 
moment. 


THat which weakens one's power or 


dwarfs his spiritual nature can never be 
sanctioned gs an appropriate) amusement. 
Phe physical life, the intellectual Jit thre 
spiritual lite, in their subtle relations, oiust 
enter into the problem ot recreations as 
must also our brother's cood 

It is the habitual thought that trames it- 


’ » ’ 
self into our life It affects us even more 


than our intimate secias relations do. Our 
confidential friends have net so much to do 
in shaping our lives as thoughts have which 
we harbor. 


Do daily and hourly your duty; do it 
Do it as it pre- 
sents itself; do itat the moment, and Jet it 
Never mind whether 
itis known or acknowled zed or not, butdo 


not tail to doit 


patiently and thoroughly. 


be its own reward 


“KEEP thy tongue from evil, and thy 


) 


Ips trom speaking guile. Depart from evil 
ind do good; seek peace and pursue it.” 
Whata appv iife lo those who observe and 


ese epiredt nrece < 


Ret 


(AB) ee god 














The World's Happenings. 


The Connecticut Legislature contains 113 
fariners., 

The Leadville mines bave produced $110, - 
ate. 
Ata Frarklin, Ind., baby show, one of 


the prizes was for lutellect 


There are 100 colored men in Washing- 
tun who are worth $2,000 each. 
A Texas preacher predicts that the world 


willeome toan end in ten years, 


The expressed juice of the shell of green 


valnuts is the simplest focm of hair dye, 


A carload of hickory puts has been 
shipped from Biisstield, Mik higan, to alifornia, 


The chewing-gaum yearly used by a cer- 


tain family of eight persens in Mintesota costs $10, 


An old settler of Dexter, Me., aged nearly 


Ss) Vears, Was married tua I6-year-old mics of Clat 


place lately. 


Door knocks of 


the Jld-fashioned kind 


ire once tie sppearis ou the doors of tashiouable 


ix 
New York residences, 

A variation of 90 degrees in the tempera- 
at Fort Keogh, Muoutatua, is said tu 


ture have taken 


Hi hours 


the French War Minister, has 


gts 


Boul bher, 


forbidden the use heugliol steel pens in the imili- 
Lary schools of Franee 

Dr. Brown Sequard is quoted as saying 
thaceonr has only to harden the neck aud feet and de- 
strov thre Se HsitIVe ness ty preauent taking cold, 

Miss Will Allen Dromyoole, the young 
Soll 4 ‘ ected engrosslixg 
i h i t ie ‘ ~ senat ile Vis pe 
posed ty four ny la ly Vou easily 

Heury Meyers, Wilner Gied near New Or- 
leans afew dave aye leclared to have been born 
August U1, 1760, as shown by the oripinal baptismal 
cer i ale tliat j seesioi ol the famdl 


Norti 


the sea 


Two lighthouse keepers on the 
thie of 
nd did bolexchanye another word forthree 


Carolina coast quarreled about color 


mouths, 
When Dolli Were Cine ut. 


barged by lhe poveriuine 


Life sentences ‘for every crime the com- 


tnission of which shall show th tthe man is already 

a confirmed criminal," were approvingly suggested 
3) 

by the Ghoverner of Counecticout in his inaugural 


Ihitssage, 


W orces- 


slipped in petting off 


Frank Pierce, a member of the 
ter, Mass., fire ce part 


wit 


peertat, an 


atew days ago, severing au artery in one of 


lilleen 


ibus, 


ling tw death in less thai 


tots bepes araed trleces 


lInlitiles, 


A counterteii quarter Was all that was se- 


eured by burglar be broke inte a brewery aud blew 
open the sate at Columslos, 8, a night of two agu, 
hot hettion @ bia “eu >the proprietor tired 
at { u 

A Chicago railroad man and a Chicago 
rey ter lin say thia i ne Hui tasalenable for 
\ ie i ‘ v soho other vigorously 
Wie ties part ior anv te wile ol Uhinee sud when 
they ineet again, 


The German War Office having decided 


that all subeotfleers must lear telegraply, luo offi- 
eels selected irom the Berlin garri-on and Juv from 
the garrison at Strasburg aud Metz have begun a 


rse of tulllon 


George Rolofson, ence a prosperous mer- 


chant of Sl ami), al { eet frezen while 
sieeping in aceld room tu aghouse near that city, 
(hotpgu tls body wa Vered with tw coulfortables 
sucia bufalo robe, 
The time required for a telegrahpic sig- 
Hal lo pass arouteedd the earth & food land telegraph 
ot eagiial le xt { ! Jttuteretice of the earth 
4 t a 4 ‘ su 1 cousidera- 
vase this, even to several seconds, 
The supervisor of the town of Cortlandt, 
N. % MTered a reselaution in the Board of super- 
‘ rs re yt ‘ > ition to bulid a 
require tto bali owt 
Water as la ‘ 
Some mer ints at It Cn Island Illinois, 
7 | I it t\ i ‘ 
Kou ‘ j iti tl eo 
today t i ' ‘ eller appeare- 
t e. 2 j 1 K t ha If their let- 
‘ ve ] ere 
Jeha Grigson was skating on the Ohio 
river lately when the ice broke and the portion on 
which he stood foeated away His father saddled a 
horse an Liv lowed the cane Shintles duwn the river, 


where he engaged the services of two fishermen, whe 


wentoutinashiftand bevught the young wan safe 


lo siio@re, 


A German man of science has taken four 


heads of hairofequal weight, and then proceeded to 

i the individual hairs, (ue was of tne red 
Variety, and it wasfound to contain 99,000 hairs. 
Next comes the bleach, with Ua hairs toits eredit, 
The brows had 109,000, and the blonde 140,000, The 


blonde wins. 


Isaac Bickel, a wealthy farmer, who re 


sides near the t Wa ech, lowa, refused toal- 
bee jis l4Y-veareniad . Ira, to attend a dance. 
Father and sor nat it juarrel until Thursday 
ve x ast, wie tive Sttse tev 2 Ws, Ira struck 
‘ 4 x > sk i [row 

rr 
Sixtes Vears a } 44 Wilkinson, of 

























































































































BY SUSANNA J. 





fle sacred bond of our marriage-da 


Loug years may pass over hearts unit 





BY FAY AXTENS. 





accept just then. 
Next week all 
followed 


tournament, closely 


not come of age every year. 


must not be disregarded, 


“Only one,” 
pleasant smile. 


is the youngest.”’ 

Pretty Geraldine grew 
looked distresscd—a 
wave rise to a good 


ve 


had 
shoulder, broke in with— 


chaperone to their elder 


and all disputes But) on 


Way. 
tions of 
bringing 


her sisters, 
forward so many 


her sisters began to believe 


really 


of his parish. 


the mirror to arrange 


sinking into a chair. 
Jumbering up the stairs ?”’ 


that duet,’’ 
must talk over 
Fraulein by-and-by.’ 


’ 
Lien, 


the 
garden. 


in 
rambling 


house, standing 
fashioned 


porch. 


A GOLDEN WEDDING. 


Ke 


ed 


Aud cares may gather or grief betide, 
hut naught can alter a true faith plighted, 
Aud, baving that, we have all beside— 


answered Barbara, with 


ry 


circumstance 
deal of good-natured 
banter among the girls, until Gabrielle, who 
been reading the letter over Barbara's 

| 


years, 
Barbara to Whom the younger girls always 
looked, and who must decide all questions 
this subject 
Gabriclle was determined to have 
In spite of the entreaties and protesta- 
she remaiged firm, 


red, 


Hand in hand, though the shadows lengthen 
And the glow of moruivg has passed away; 
ben Time hath pow'r but to clasp and streugthen 


Heart with heart, though the wortd estranges 
dour dearest friendships or closest kin; 
of one mind still through a thousand changes, 
No storm can ruffle this peace within. 


() Love, most tender, whose wings outspreading 
(au hide all failings and soothe all pain, 
Phy presence gladdens this golden wedding — 
ijliine is the guerdon that true hearts gain! 
Se ee 


**Ennui House.” 


open Window in their pretty drawing-room, 
and looked at each other in dismay. 
as they were of good old Aunt Judy, it was 
an invitation which not one was anxious to 


“It is too bad of you to tease so, Francesca. 


Fond 


N invitation to “Ennui House’ —an 
urgent, peremptory invitation ! 
I The four sisters gathered round the 


For 


Nevertheless, this was an invitation which 


“Ilow many has Aunt Judy invited?” 
said Francesca, 
ment 


a 
“Oh! then Geraldine had better go, as she 


and 
which 


mother’s place, and though Fraulein, their 
old governess, was now housekeeper and | 


it was 


her own 


good reasons 


why sheshould goto “Ennui House” 


that 


that she was 


wake them, not a 
shadows on the gleaming lawn. 
; The white curtains hung in 


interior 
stretched. 


the spacious dim 
long shadows 
cool, 


Wi 


aus if it scarcely deserved tl 


de, 


it 


“Well, 


an old 
simnal 


honey 


anxious to assist Aunt Judy’s pet 
curate, Mr. Slack, in looking after the wants 


“What about the duet, Geraldine?” she 
added, as the sound of footsteps in the hall 
sent that blushing little damsel flying to 
her hair, 
comes Mr. Ted Forrest to practise it.”’ 

“And Cousin Augustus,” said Francesca, 
“Don't you hear him | 


“Tamafraid Mr. Forrest will never know 
remarked Barbara 
Aunt Judy’s letter with 


we 


For the entrances of Cousin Augustus at 
that moment followed by a tall, good-look- 
ing young man, put an end to the conversa- 


] 


Over the red roof the high, faint, far away 
tree-tops stood sleeping against the quiet | 
blue sky; there was not a breath of wind to | 
breath to stir the cool 


unruffied 
starchiness in the airy drawing-room, whose 
Wwindows,opening out on the lawn, disclosed 
into which the 


pleasant, 


| mounted the brown curls, gave her a some- 


| the most of its opportunities. 


| catchin 


Drowsytown would be 
astir With the festivities of the annual tennis 
by a grand 
fete and yarden-party, in celebration of a 
distinguished and unusual birthday. 
Sir Stephen Langham’s son and _ heir did 


, THE SATURDAY 


what gay appearance. 

Her hands were resting on her lap, her 
eyes closed, he head nodding for ard, while 
her knitting, eluding Ler otherwise busy 
fingers, was slowly sliding over the lilac 
edge. 

The gay wools were already scattered in 
bright profusion on the grass, for a tiny 
black kitten with impish eyes was making 


It seized the blue ball in its mouth, shook 
it, and carried ita little way, when a long | 
string of pale yellow gleaming on the green 
grass attracted its attention. The blue ball 
was instantly abandoned, and away it went, 
its little feet in the red and brown, 
and rolling over and over in its effort to get 
free again. 

What a little torment that kitten was! 
Aunt Judy could keep nothing tidy. It 
was everlastingly in her work-basket up 
setting everything; and only yesterday, 
when the rector was drinking tea with her, 
that unlucky kitten, seized with an inquisi- 
tive fit, clambered up the back of the old 
lady's chair, and came tumbling down into 
the middle of the cup. 

When Gabrielle, her dear long-lost niece's 
daughter, came down a week ago to stay 
with her, Aunt Judy had said— 

“Now, Gay, my dear, I shall expect you 
to keep your eye upon that kitten, for I 
never can tell what it’s going to do next.” 

And from that time Gay had kept her eye 
upon that kitten, anticipating every contem- 
plated raid on Aunt Judy's property,except 
upon that one occasion of the rector’s visit. 

but todlay Gay had altogether forgotten 

her duty. There she was, high up inthe 
fern walk, sitting on a large stone, her 
head in her hands, a letter on her knee. 

It was a letter from Barbara—a long, affer- 
tionate, gossipy letter, such as girls love. 
After a lengthy account of the tournament 


, and the dance that followed, Barbara went 


You need not bother about it; go. I don't | 
gaind.”’ j 
At Gabrielle’s decided tone Barbara | 
looked up quickly. | 
“Nonsense, Gay! I shall go, of course.”” | 
sarbara Was accustomed to be an oracle | 
to her sisters. Ever since they had been | 
children she had taken the dear dead , 


| fere } 


in atone of evident resent- | Marston—Ted 


on to say— 

“By the way, do you remember Theodore 
Marston, you know—who 
went away to Australia suddenly, ever so 
long ago? Well, he is come back, and we 
met him last night. He sang with Fran- 
cesca, and after awhile he said— 

«Your sister—Gay—is not here, is she? 
I suppose she is married ?” 

“Oh! no,’ said Francesca, in that 
ingenuous way of hers, ‘she isn’t married; 
we none of us are. She is down in the 
country, staying with Aunt Judy. You 
would hardly know her, I expect. She 
quite altered—not at all the sort of girl she 
was when you were here, when we first 
called her Gay, you know, What made 
you think she was married ” 

“+l don’t know,’ said Mr. Ted 
tingly. ‘I heard—that is, I thought 

“And when Francesca, who was deter- 
mined to get to the rights of it, asked what 
he heard, it turned out that he hadn’t heard 
anything. He only imagined it. Wasnt’t it 


PA 


funny of him? 

Gay read the words over and over again. 
When Aunt Judy’sletter arrived, she had 
determined at once to give up the ensuing 
festivities, and having made the sacrifice 
with a full desire to do her duty, she had 
come with a cheerful smile and willing 
hands to amuse and entertain ber some- 
what exacting relative. As day after day 
she had set herself resolutely to her task, 
the remembrance of the gaieties her 
were enjoying filled her less with a desire 
to participate in them. 

She felt that, aftér all, such pleasures had 
but a very fleeting charm for her—that there 
was a void in her life which amusement 
could never fill. 

When, four vears ago, Theodore Marston 
went away, after weeks of coldness and 
misunderstanding, followed by a painful 
and stormy interview, Gabrielle knew that 
his going would leave an everlasting blank 


js 


hesita- 





sjste rs 


| in her life. 


A low, large, irregular, picturesque old | 
midst of 
The 
diamond-paned windows smiled out through 
clusters of pink and white roses, 
suckle and sweet peas clambered up the | 


The pride which had prevented any 
attempt at conciliation prevented also any 
betrayal of feeling to the outside world. 
There had never been any engagement, and 
no one—not even her sisters—thought 
attributing Theodore’s departure to 
Gabrielle’s apparent indifference, or the 
gradual change in Gabrielle's whole nature 
to Theodore’s absence. 

Gav herself searcely knew that she was 
changed; the old, buoyant, youthful spirit 
was indeed still uppermost; but the inne- 
cent, thoughtless gaiety was gone for ever. 


ot 


| The inherent pride of her nature stood her 


| to shut her heart 
| deavored 


well-ordered, smothered to the very | 
roof in flowers, and fragrant with all the 
delicious odors of June, Leafy Hall looked 
somewhat 


in good stead. Thoroughly at a loss ts 
understand Theodore’s sudden coldness at 
atime when the friendship between them 
had been very warm and close,she resolved 
upon him, and she en- 
to keep her resolve, although 
the ex perience of the long years that followed 
taught her that it was but a vain en- 
deavor. 


Now, at last, he had come back, and had 


EVENING POST. 


She dashed the tears from her eves, 
erumpled up the letter in her hand,and was 
about to jump down the steep bank, when 
a quick, shrill voice broke the silence. 

“Oh, dear me! Oh, dear, dear me! To 
think that you should wake me up like 
that, vou naughty little kitten! and such a 
beautiful sleep, too! And there's all my 
meg work on the ground, after the trouble: 

*ve had to match those wools, Gav! Gav! 
Bless the child, where is she? Gav!’ in a 
louder, shriller treble—“where have you 
been to, child, to let this creature wake me 
up?” 

(ray down and = picked up the 
wools, carefully sorting one from the other, 
and placed them on the garden seat. 

Then she took up the kitten, who was 
attentively following her every movement 
with its paw, and perching it hea 
shoulder, looking down the 


Slewopn al 


onl 


Stina qn 





seen her sisters. 
which chance circumstance had seeming!s 
prevented, awoke all the old passionate, 
tumultuous feelings. 


: . * . se | . ok ags??__ ¢ # ey 
ungracious sobriquet of “Ennui House.”" | away from Ennul House soaptly nick 
even the absolute stillness which prevaded named—from Aunt Judy and her work 

, , » | rtunat itt ‘ 
the place could scarcely warrant so harsh a) basket, from the importunate kitten and 
Lie, ; tiie more lsaportunat curate, as Very 
It was a bright June day Nothing but strony 
' tru = } ‘ a 't »k J j ~ ‘‘*~ f I = 
iris Wa Ve 
if Of her face a reund, pleasant, ropmy tine faithil 
j | tt ! 2 =“ f <] ~ 
ountenance, a suggestion of evebrows, and | lies nearest that happiness, u Lcornn 
, . eh rhot that at bee ac ter 
4 doublyalouble chin, | Gabrielle thought that it mu ; Af 
She was dressed in an airy muslin gown | all the pain amd misery Ss) bravely ove 
| eo? Ww é enougt now 
vith a large flowery pattern of lilac ona) corre, six ild sh . tk ivwh 
‘ f t “ft ‘ '» er 
white ground, which, with a 4p) ormamen confess that regret or the ra had prow 
, ‘ ‘ : fi endl 
re | Wit! sexsand pink « that sur- $ larker he future 








The thought of a meeting | 


The impulse to rush | 


7 What we re 


know mv nephew, Gray 


Ma V ITAp. Teal? that vou KRhew fein 
well, wasn'tit? Why don't vou shia 
hands, and tiake friends with 
vou re met haaitininyg tor tw hitremiticanl sf 
Vou 

Mr. Marston turned crin 
He advanced a few ste 
J i * 
f rT pued 4isig 
feit that -« mits t ‘ ! 
friends, they were m 
strangers It is r ’ 
hanged 


ED 


$$ 





afte Tliew on 


paswl like acdream. Te 
sit tna the sare resem with bin. te “within 
sound of that Thersiian bs hiapepey | 
enough, even with the dark werent wulf that 
Lavy between: thea es wull Shieh say 
vaguely belie iw i tae’ beer i Irene 
cover, . 

Thesslore’s al - ~ r 
the virleourage. Inmser v the nscious 
featatecur cof beer tromnenee baat ru i 
ineliftferes iv amiswereal wWatheotat 
barrassinent, leacking straight at hina ‘ 
Sp Mrine tinit ! - re ! midnecesta 
ermeotigeh even ter ackelress tiinia first Wi! 
tea Was Peresight im, teavo served! it, and 
Wineta, as tier temek thre etape frestia laew diane, 
thear thrgwers teueliesdiobe ywraveeves cing 
imates bois chaed met swerve for aa tices 
thaevtagehe thee tell-tale flor thamiel instantly 


Inites tre ehpeek 


The 


mivers 


aticomi, Wien 


fh cotter wine ti 


’ 
! 


perturbed old Laiv. have heen somewhal unstrained. wa 
“Its a great shame, and Ii very sorry, | carried on brisk emouuh, for Nant Juacds 
aunt. I ought to have taken him with me. | was om Ver at a less, and her delighitu 
but f forgot.” 7 Unconsciousness of the situation seem put 
' “There, child, it's always the same excuse. | Ue others at their cas 
Phere never was such a mooning girl, | Her interest in and afleection for he 
declare. Never mind; go and get some Depew Mereasest every taotgivent, for Thee 
silver paper and wrap upall these wools | dore’s ingenious miamer. lis modesty an 
separately, and feteh me my smelling-salts | picamliness, were 4 Winniny. 
and the knitting-needles—the bone ones in Nithveotrards bees bead ech tap he speak 
the right-hand drawer, on the left side: and | but f tiigues Bae bisa! en workin 
tell Mary to look and see if there are any Desared aaboreneed, casned tice rest, as . uith 
strawherries ready. No, never mind: Fil | wassutl r 
gomveelf. Come alony, and give me vour bk imedine bias : town ; onpawe 
arm.” 10s Picolicliaav-aiakius 1 mr t 
(ray, w ith a stuniden remembranes of " Vasil ati Celed eee ’ i 1 i ‘ l i! 
hardly-won trinmph, made amental resolve | bend, as cure yor th tisiles al 
that from heneeforth her yvouny arm should frown Leafy lian s! ! TT 
always be devoted to Aunt Judy's serviees. | Ulie quietude that l 
A few lays later, the ladies of Leafv Lflall Acanet Jaseiy ‘ i 
were sitting In the morning-roou, when “Whit woos the ! hie 
the maid brought in a ecard, and said a wen Shiee bicad 
theman had called to see hermistress, Now, oe 
Aunt Jidv had been vary busy all the Anil the stae ' i th 
morning, working for a bazaar. and «he fertiin, AS Shi hive , i 
was at present enygaced, with (rav's hie 1}, thiteace ana toe rT rn 
tipronm a Tb ersache dl pin-cushion. Pout “Tha bent il | 
“Bless me!’ eried the old lady, rolling | question, x - ' 
over a box of delicate pearl beads in ber | one beitea grew md i 
confasion, “Here's my nephew, young | te slay ous ; 
Marston, come to see me, without so mitedh | amar. 
as a day's notice, Very inconsiderate of Vhecanlore Marston « i bora hi 
him: and J dare savy he’s been homie a Ween bie cute ati ‘ti i 
mionth or tore, I shall seold bins for it. the «lreara ~- borisseaa | i } i ! 
And to come when I'm so busy, too, and | tay or a stil r 
not fit to be seen, although ‘tis atterneaoon. Misiis ’ ele 
Here, Mary, come and dress mie; and you, | otic bet 
(ray, pick typ all those bends, there's a dear. Acirit J 
and finish the pin-cushion, and them all | whet nu ten 
these things canbe putaway. Formiust peo | i if 
and see him, Fo stppose, but he must wait Vint Jia ' ‘ ala 
while. get mvselftidy. Be quick, Mary, | kity beret se ! 
yoand get out my sprigged gown, amd timc | cheer beoat thos 
nea pretty cap—Procoming directly. Cray, | roe 
mv dear, Pll show you how to do that pan so tl 
cushion when | come down,” and sosaving, | seeuued nifent 7 r 
Aunt Judy bustled off. bere coaleae ‘ ! ‘ 
(say was on her hands and knees ina} would 4 ! 
moment, anxious to hide the quick tare Pout at lies i 
that leaped into ber cheeks. She gathered | elle bh noes 
up all the beads ina fever of excitement, | meeting at a 
and then sat down on the sofa, waiting | away, and nye h “ 
breatblesslv. After a long, long, long tite | bias throu t 
she heard Aunt Judy towing downstairs. | found lerselt ! 
The drawing-room door opened; she sprang | Thiecd Maur 
forward in time to see Nunt Judy's lila "Piney shicwon ! i ! 
skirts sweep across the threshold—in tine Nut Ju = grees 
to hear, “How do vou do, Aunt Judy?" in | sh i i i | ! 
“a strony. sweet voice, that thrilled through “ ti Z - ‘ I 
every fibre of her being. Yes, it) was st 
Theodore—her Theodore. After all, thes I seasa i ‘i | 
would meet again. Was it bv chanee, sive _ 
wondered, or had he come Kuowlnyly, to (obi, 
prove to her how completely and imexorabls slicker 
he hadchanygzed ? kor if lie had mot cluampedt I 
would he got have come betore ? Z ii 
The sound of the drawing-room teed) ‘ 
ringing Violently about term mitmutes alter, SN ‘ 
made her start and boweome hotall over. Ti | sbe 
a few minutes she heard steps advancing ) 
She seized the pin-cushion, and turned it | sy 
vavucly over and over in ber fingers. But Ih 
it was only the maid with @ tiessage from | sitet 
Aunt Judy: **Would Miss Cray please iI 
to the drawing-room?” as 
The tune had come. 
As soon as the miaid had cdisaypoyn | y - i 
Garbrielle ted to her room, and looked at | to s 
| heaself critically in the duirror, She ha j 
lon a white gown. It was clean and ss | - 
looking, so she would mot chanmue it: tat | 3 
quickly arranging her brigght curiv bia re | " 
and fastening acluster of red roses im her | pay ¢ | 
dress, she gave one prrting look at he jou 4 
pretty, erect figure, and ran down-stiurs. ms . 
With «a heart beating: to suffocation she | 
opened the door, closed it behind: her, and | aye , 
walked slowly inte the tiple Of thee reece poyyye r | 
Theodore rose as she entered, and the | i hit 
two stexnd looking at each other, half the | ue-nnel , \ 
Jenwth of the rooms between Ulett: lie tall, } rong 
slight, strony. his fair face flushed and Wy 
eager, bis keen blue eves lowking quce hy . 
tioningiv inte bers; she ereet ated dir ' 
with Mushed cheeks, and clear, proud, } \ ' 
steamy eyes anseeriny his. ‘ j 
“Come, come!” said Aunt Jud - 
| did not comprehend matters at a 
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THE SATURDAY 
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bell, to be called for; and directed to the 
tuters whose friendship I knew IT could 
trust. Then, filling a carpet-bag with my 
linen and necessary articles, I stole away 
unnoticed, reaching the railway Stallion 
just as the midnight eavapress train came 
thundering along. 


to have conquered my resentment by this 
time, and { thought that | had dome so, but 
the recollection of it comes back all the 
more vividly for being #0 long buried, and 
it stirs me to say thing that otherv ise 1 
would not have saia. We will dieimiss the 
subject, if vou clo ee, tor « ver,’ . 


“No, Theodore, Lido noteioose., Having Next morning |} stood in the dining- 
recalled the past let usyive ita tair hoar room of inv town residence, to a alnnZze- 
ng You say that I gave no explanation inentot my father and mother, and the un- 


nistaukable deitght of Allee F.iwarda, 
“Whatin the world 7 ccel mother. “Is 
itvou John? What tas happened?’ 
Father said not «a werd, tut awaited, in 
silence, tay answer. 
Alice's eves beamed gladness, 
She could reeeive me without questions, 


ot that interview with Arthur Linden. 
Had you given ine any rightor any reason 
to do sa?” 
“You must have known IT lowed you.” 
“You bad never said For my own 
mart, jnotnv absolutely childish ignoraner, 
never thought any explanation: lecessary. 


™>. 


I trusted ioiplientiy in your friendship. 1 ] had thought all this ower, and, loving 
did not think vow eould pot trust mine. Tt) both father and mother, bud resolved to 
was Barbara whow Arthur Lindon eared makea ‘clean breast?’ of tt to the ate luis 
for. Tt was Bertara of whom we were nade the answer easy. Bat Alwe? Did I 
talking then, for we were good [rienos care to have ter Know ali? Alice, whew . 
enougo, and he Knew To always teok bis had fond’ y loved iro ber tirst aiven Fi 
part with Barbara, “Tie is noo barnin  waileight years before. That plain homely 
Speaking OF now, pertitpes. Ile im dead.’ faee, not «a line of beauty in it, and vet as 


full of sweetness asa rose, would bear the 
truth—indeed, would be all the bapprer 
for the truth, FT thought. To hesitated neo 


Theodore WAZ dat ber in showhked milence, 
To «a refined and sensitive nature, such as 
hix really was, there were Something Very 


touching and territele dey Clie Cheeoungetit Chaat lonywer when She Gane Up. a 

AnD brine dl) vetnticded fellow creature, “Wiiat is it, dear Johnny ? 

Whours bos own pride and folly lad ereated I kissed ther first, them mother; shook 
brite an eretiy, bead passe d tor ever beyond hands with father, ame, whitle Ulee coflee 


cooled in the pot, told my story, Keeping 
nothing tuaek. 
“Well, uv 


the power of lutoan resentivent an 1 datacevan 


liypusticee, 
Forsome moments both were teomgitated 


bov, better this than sone- 


to Speak, thing worse, You are not the frst tnan 
“Gavouvodarting,” said Pheodore at last, taken in by « pretty girl; "and the vlad gen. 
Ina voice Of Suppressed ermotion, thle VWeou tlemnan looked reyguistiiv tate mether’s still 
forgive ine? TL have been very Wrong, bot | fair, expressive face, The very tieanesst 
Thave tosuffer for mv foliv.’ soul To ever fathomed was thateof Daisy 
Phe tlaz In (sav's earnest eyes had Dav—vou know ber, witev; and Cie trost 
melted intotears, She turned and locked at heartless wou Dever mel was a Village 
bhiin reproachtiu iV. belle, as yvrent a beauty as cne wil seo Ina 
“Have Loot suflered too? Oh Theodore!” vVear’s Seareli. L've lived long emough to 
Nounore words were needed, The next | Know that worurmn, far dnore than tan, ean 
moment #70 was in Pheodere’s arouses, and | dissemble and gaisay ber outward forty 
Pheodore s kisses banished all er tears, | OV her ioward defor wity, Loree met, there. 
* * * * ~ fore, surprised, Dut | eontesm PT like tat this 


inidmivht Mivhts it savors of cowardice; it is 


“Wel 


to be sare! said wood Aunt Judy, 


when, toiling slowly botewards an hour | Hot the @aurse of Hesnenenee led 
allerwards, she Gane Sudtan yvootrpeom tre | “TD Kavow it, father; strll TD aces tee persia wa 
lovers arm-inearis in the dine. “Well. to | that this Bianehe Goratace is all art and hy- 
8 ; ; ‘ ‘iT i . ° 


° , ¢ ° ’ e he we rightto 
be sure? And Tsuppose Dona walk hoo | POCEisy, that LT cannot: give beer Ube ' 





alone, eh? [isis is Che teaming of wour tie consideration which an honorable 
devotion to your aunt, young ww. )0 OU Your | person would clara. 

complaint was hearteehe, Ds ippose, Well, Mother was silent. Allee sighed audibly. 
well! she’s «a pood pirl, is Gav, and PP stant Why did they neither approve oreorndenun? 
forget you nh your weedtug-day, omy | A wotan’s heart is a battery east: y charged, 
dear.” - vet there are atinospheres te whiel itis as 
—_> - —_ dead as at the eurrents of feeitug ane 

’ ° passion were wanting. But te is a dull 

llow I VV ius Deceived. Student of womans nature Whi does mot 
va see, in Chis quiescence, the tiost positive of | 

al) Conmaditious, Tt is thot LO peas i Vere. tet 

ae we ee lndiflerenece, not fear of speech Uhat aileets 

them: to sSilemee; at is, aur the @ontrary, 

LANCHE (;sRATIAM was a beautiful exquisite feeling, amel Chat taiuitive appre- 
) Wort, With lancoid. dreaoy eves, | beosiow of relations which, solving a 
) Vet She Seemed neither indolent mor problem as by a Hasi, seals their tips in 

pausstonete. and one would say Chat, ewer in HOtenES When than oS teost voluble and 
her Ferpormer, Sliet Wotss Keeney alert, pronounced dtp isis eX Press ths, 

Her lips, though Chin and draw tiehtths I knew that mother saw ane as T waa; I 
over “her long bat exquisitely white and feltU it ti tay Soul that she toed tathomed 
even teeth, vet liad tn their arehes a siblit a truth, ape to that tepetient tion lessed 
fulness® whieh, to the expertenmerd ply even to toyselrt, Chat despite cav Mightanad 
Sloprormiist, iS drcieative either ofunmyvield reprichiateons at Uhre betroth ay TL vet was in 
Iny Willor of senstouste ss et sensimaliiv, the tous oof lowe’s emtiimalo ment: Do was 
Ther nome Wasi aloostCereeian da lis strenuthy, neither free nor safe lo miymel’. 
eonmtour, and rigged aeosters, but there was A pang as Keen as a Kiitte-thirust shot 
nothing imo her deureanor to tadieate either throtgl omiv breast; the towe for Blaneie 
(ireciau hauteur or Greer foree. (erabiat Was trot Lett teetiteocd ter Uheat cooned- 

Sie was eantifa Put owas she geod, Heiselit emeapees freien deer tee di vw peressernees at 
true. and trusty ? Phat questioad Toosked Was dm the heart, mot «a dewetened or 
miveelfover amd over agar, Dee the seolituct Voertetntasteecd Serie, teil aw Vill, overumster- 
Poteev revonne wolbeny wives no the witehers Ine power. Tshivered amd stekenmed. Nudd 
of bhereves, the spellof tier presemee, L was Niice ? She sat Staring at came with Ulisse 
drawn toherbvanameless art Sheexemed | sweet blue eyes; speaking tenderpess and 
mV Sv pathios bv a eormtidenee thot, to thre poy Feb Clee cenentee “aeebe tb agree, treat mareeteried 
hhotmoriab rnin, Ss suretochallenwe wo like the tiscuth Were Litnes of poe Se tuarked 
retur Sut, with Singular ineonsistenew, | tied TP started. She wrose sucdtenov, wlided 
wien | reealled each intervie vy l readin lo tv Site, bent over ared Kissed aoev tore 
tliat artie ssness can oartifice to dee pr feet foevsted, satned Utaevae detarricedhy sett Loue remo. 
proof, vet apparent tomy aoblinded vision, “What ais Alice, witey ? 

Over and over again DT said, **? will be on No reply, save a sad Bille, 

mv gourd, and mot be led like a tiurd to the Psee nothing ter it, Bota. tat tor you te 
snare: and. eoutident f mveostrenygth, I go down to Miatiehest rues this atlair 
mou tit er oallurin pres vhilvo net | blaws over. YWoth cam stav there wtih tay 
RET Miilv bow that Po owas, that Twas | paurtuer, Mr. Custer, Dil write a weex 
ivittivng away frou the proud of miev own Plinalions necessarv. You tay start ivy 
reason, and floating: on a tide of passton that | Che altertoon tran.” 
night take me out pon wa troublesome sea. | So it was arranged, DT saw methine of 
fiat Blanehe oved me pry? ared too ne Adice all that davi but pust beetore TP lett) the 
certain, judging from ber confidenee and | louse tor the stttion, sie came dowi trot 
detoenhor, but that she coveted ome, T saw Lier Devote Lee aN geen PVe. She evidently 
just aS Clieariyv. liad beeen Weepitiy, and tier prece fac booked 

Hler advounees against the eitadel of mv thin and pinched, wmreed rf sine ui studdenly 
reserve Were indeed enuthous, tut they } peroowoeobloe Ghiarty Lwiee tier Vvearsy 
were ist us Stecty as the pressing of the | “Wiairat is at, Ndice darling?" Dexelaiaed, 
Water against the lank whiel i isto over. | Prawitte tier Cee Peay became sens, , 
flow: and T, seeing this clearly, vet cide | oo Nothing —nothing, Jotmuw; onlw—onty 
feeble and Jess feeble efforta to shake off | Lanes) sorry for what las hl appemed, ane 
the infigenee (hat beld tne» prisoner, until | that vou ire robin aWay. GCrorod-tlve, 
one evening found ber dn tev arcs —iny | doo DT? and she gave me ber Lips to Kiss, 
betrothed! } Before Tcould recower frou: av surprise at 

I tad vieided—she had won. } her vunwWonted forwardness, sie lad ypone 

Wien TL went home that nigit, DP shook back to ber rocur again, and | saw her no 
as if with an ayrue, | tenare, 

Wish the exeess of nv passion and liappi- Phe next clay, IT satin Mr. Custer’s office 
hens ? Ahi net With UD ADDI ess. lsaw | toseber, earnest, Chouuhtlal person for 
before ine shapes of evi Which would wot one Whose Vears were tot vel twenty-one, 
iWwav. Hlow cayerly J Plugged inte business ! 

Wiiiat a ’ ] had been! tt ow oud | Full of Vigor «and veouttiful e@iast city, l 
face my we? PT eould net taee it, and so) could) not we OVErWork tuyselt, and yet, 
fete edto play the « ardd’s part na had T been oniv tall as strong, Trust have 
’ ! iMmayv. Workhea 4 { Sarsie Lor Rees trav a nigery 

‘“ s mer wis t is «te “ i ade than | Limat al t Teees Wo al tate es Gatberne ft ra 

4 ‘ ‘ | Line s ‘ Blanc ‘. ‘ ‘ \ 
s «A ‘ 4 iis e ' IL ys ‘ I 
“ “ ‘ ~ 
1% “ m . 1s 
‘ i y ~ ~ 
‘ tas \ “ var it Ma a! W ) siteteleniv : Cw ies . real Vears 
‘ie er i,t ny mois \ Seemed LO weluls tere flown, 
ott re i Care Vv wn ‘ Mr. and Mes. Custer hiay uk ~~! Thi 
‘ nv t s wand Siipertl us the col canes Une I Tih mtr t itie 
in wy large black eal r fais \ ‘ ! irs et Tur we 
sei) ‘ wal ‘Jota Catap itd « Dich se \ eir all t mined Wits 





EVENING POST. 


! 


| ness toward me that tuey were anxious in 
wy behalf. Mr. Custer would try t» force 
ine away trom work; Mra Custer would 
seek to woo m6 inte society, would invite 
ithe most charming people in to “spend an 
levening.” But I cannot sav I enjoyed any 


| 
' 


diversion; work, action, the assertion of 
liuvself, alone appeased my tormenting 


| shade. 
| All this time I wrote freely and candidly 
) to tather and mother, as alse did Mr. Cus 
ter, judging from the tone of letters trom 
home, which warned me against over-work; 
| ened nally threatened me with remowal 
“if T would persist in fighting fire with uy 
| bare bands,’ as father expressed It ; 
But never a line came from Alice, She 
‘sends love,”’ mother almost untioraly 
ladded at the end of her long, confiding 


preeaningh- saga weer webs. but that was all,and I 


| 


urew to believe the little homely-laced 
creature had really but slight interest im ime, 
At which, | myghed—more trom inertified 
pride than frou regret, I fear. 

Taking the position of traveller, 1 took 
the northern route, and extended the trade 
ot the house cousiderabiy. | became 
browned by exposure, grew @ full beard, 


| and became olberwise so changed, that my 


| 
| 
j 
| 





i 
| 








| 


i 


} 


own parents would hardly have recognised 
ime, All thoughts of returning bo te were 
abandoned. 

1 beard nothing of Bianche 
kuew not il she were living or dead, and 
ber memory alter three vears’ 
because a dead sorrow, Dut bel @ forgotten 
Littie Alice Edwards | remeumbered 


' 
is Miss Bates ?’’ 


| 
(;rahann— 


struggle | 


tle, 
ouly as a child who ty good mother | 
bad rescued from wWantand brought up as | 


ber own—a homely but thoroughly good 
creature, wWhouw: | hoped some day lo see 
tuarried lo Bole equally 
iniuaih, 

I met, at dinner, a young 
the excellent Mrs. Cusier 
Bates. 


Oue evening, 
Woman who 
Introdueed as her niece— Miss Eise 
Sie Was a fair, sSweet-laced yiri, 
Wealth of hair, and a Volee of exqulsile 
richness; and her eyes were Uleste ol a 


homely and json 


Wilh a 


gazeiie in tueir tenderness and lustre. 
I looked upon her with undisyuised 
adimiration, 1 suppose, for her face was | 


nichiy suffused with a flush as I stared and | 


Slatmiered, 
al the Saree miOupent familliariy grwspetriy 
ber hand. IT could only ada, “Excuse ue, 
Miss Bates; 1 bave been So tnuch aloug 
tradespeople of late, that 1 have become 
Somewhal rude li ty tanner 

Mr. Custer and lis wite laughed heartily, 
atid Miss Bates, wilh great gooud-nature, put 
Ine al ny Case, 

I iaugned, and forthwita felt ‘at teoiae” 
with Miss Bates. Nor for a omeut did I 
putoon ouny armor of defence against a 
pretty face, as Lt had grown to do through 
my years of unhappiness, 

1 did not talk business that bight. [TO did 
bet goto cmy club the next night, but went 
with Miss Bates to the theatre; and, to make 
a long siory short, T offered Lhe niece of 
Mra, Custer iiy hand and heart. 

“Are you wholly beart-iree, Jon PT" she 
uSkeoad, 

‘The question stung me, net with the old 


> 


)Seuse of a Gagyer-thrust, but rather wilh 


that for 
lick. 


At Was buta passing sense, a little shock; 


of nettles, mv Whole DOUY grew 


and i auswered, *tlieart-whole, dear Elsie.” 


“iiow du you do, Miss Bates? | 


“Are vou sure?” her lips sad. But ber 
eyes, so loving and plowing, answered ler 
Lips. 

fu come surprise, I said, ‘fl once loved a | 


Wollman UnWOrLhy of ine, aid Het trom her. 


1 have for three years lougnt against 
first passion, and |b can say, to ail trattaticat 


LT have conquered 1. Were she to appear 
Lenight betore me, Lo count receive tes 
With mdilerence.”” 

“Blancie Gralacg was lial Wouana,” 


wided Miss Bates. 

I sSprang tomy feet. Plow did she Know? 
Who had velrayed my secret? 

“low about Alice Kdwards—did vou not 


love her?” she persisted, with provoking, 
bul happy, lnuquisitiveness—bapoy, ib bes 
how radiant face told the trutin 

“Ahes Kadwards—cdariing lithe Alice? 
Wioy, l—LT really never thought of it! Lowe 
ber? Yes, I ao love her, | believe—tine 
poor homely, Sweet-leumpered ecaid! Sue 


lostler-sister, acl i! 
us, LOW Lappy we 


is a Colld to te—iay 
mother wil pive ler te 
Bhali te!’ 

Before L had tinished, Miss Bates arose, 
aud stood al uiv Sidde—tol ln anger, but ta 
confidence and trust. 

Piacing ber hand upon my shoulder, she 
Said, “Alice has prown to be a WoumnJolin 
—a not unbeautiful person, Lam told. Ana 
your tnether’s letter to Mra Custer, re. 
celved to-day, intoriuus her that the eatire 
fromlliy—Your lather, 
Will be here in a few days. Now, Jobu, 
Wile TPdo not doubt your love for me, I 
cannot accept: your band unt you have 
Seen Alice, and She Consents Ghat vou tay 
take ine tor your wile. Nay,de mot tey to 
change this) purpose,”’ sie . 
tv isqgulet. 


wilddedd. see 
“LT lowe you too well to lave 
you take a further error in vour own lowe 
Therefore, good night, and 


dreams to you!’ And she was yu 


Life, 


Sweet 


lie’. 


Mrs, Custer caine to at the ieeepcavent. 
‘Wiis is) Miss Bates, Mrs. Caster? I 
(letnes Pe, Sores Whial prere toriiv. 
Weil, sir, she is Miss Bates, D sappes 
“~ “. ite i ’ ‘a 4 
4 4 | 
1? ¥ | 
y 1 Ube aly i \N erm ups meW iat 
preudiv, aa) O resent anvtling IL tus ait 


COutrarv. 


Bay | Llies 
‘Huinpl! 


Phat Was nok a very eX pres. 
Sve rejoinder, but it was all I gave as ] 
turned about sharply, bolted trou: tue roe 


AN SOUTL Was d, sul Woudering,**Wi, 


a 


Lisa | 


inother, and Alice— ' 


hes 


' returned late the following evening, 
having seen nothing of Miss Bates in the 
morning belore leaving. 

was, in fact, in a temper; I di.in’t care 
to see her—at least, I ssid to myself. The 
first person I confronted in the hall, as [ 
entered, ere I had doffed my hat, was my 
mother—imy own dear mother. 

“My boy, is it you?’’ she sobbed, look- 
ing wistlully into uv tace. “Oh, how 
changed, yet iy own boy!” 

“Your boy, tnother, just as ever,’’ 

Then father eame lorward, and happy 
was the greeting. 

With one upon each arm 1 entered the 
parlor, my eyes wandering searchingly 
around, 

“Where is she—Alice ?” 

*Alioe, darling, come!’ cried mother, 

The library door opened, and there stood 
—Miss Bates ! 

“Johnny, dear, forgive ne!" she cried,as 


she flew to my arma. “I am Alice 
E.iwariis,”’ 
“Alice, darling, is it you?’ was alll 


could say, as I strained her to my breast. 

“There, boy, you’ve got the rmght girl 
tios time! exclained father, slapping me 
on the back, “No running away now, sir, 
d’ve hear?” 

Dear, dear, Johnny!” ny beloved -vhis- 

pered, her lips on iny own, 
“Dinner!” called out Mr. Custer; and, 
drawing mother away—the happiest mother 
inall that city—father led the way to the 
dining-room, 

Wiat a sight! Had the elves been at 
werk totransform the house intoa bower 
ot roses? IT had read of the “aroma of 
Sweet dreaws,’’ asa poetic fancy bere was 
Ms reality. 

The room was festooned 
the table was loaded with them, and 
between two plates lay two magnificent 
camellias, tied by a white and blue ribbon. 


with flowers, 


At these plates were we—Alice and I— 
seated, 
Tne old folks confessed to have hatehed 


the conspiracy to pass Alice off «as Miss 
Bates, seeing that she was so changed in 
form and teature as to be unrecoguizable by 
their son, whose intense work-life they so 
earnestiy desired to break up. And the 
result, I was caugiit. Alice dia feel a tritle 
cuilty at that “angling tor a husband,” as 
Mr. Custer called it; but she was go 
supremely happy that she forgot to sigh 
over her share in the little yame. 

Alice becaine my wife that autuoin,when 
eur dear old home in the suburbs of the 
metropolis witnessed a burst and blaze of 
nuptiad glory that was a nine days’ wonder. 
1 traced out, as far as possible, my old 
college chuins, and invited tnem to tue 
wedding. 

To my astonishinent—not my dismay— 
there came my class fellow,Chariey Peiton, 
and on bis arm «a very beautiful woman, his 
wife, in whom DT recognised Blanche 
(rraham, She had captured a brave, good 
sul, but, ere the ev ning bad hall-passed, 
I knew that in that soul rankled a wound 
too deep for healing. Hefturned from his 
Wife with loathing, as 1 saw with eves that 
were nottobe deceived, 

Did he Know what had been my relations 
t Blanche? Probably net. 

It onlw needed that ordeal to prove how 
dead she was lo me, and thus to consum- 
tnate a happiness which few men are per- 
titted to enjoy. 

- i ae * -_— _ 

Bie Lanb-HOLDERS,--Every body knows 
tual a sinall MuUGiber ol men Own the bulk 
ot the land in Great Britain, but there is 


viways) something startling about the 
fyures, ‘The total area of Engiand and 
Wales, alter deducting the me ropolitan 


area ol Loudon, is 37,243,859 acres, or about 
thatol New York, New Jersey, and Dela- 
wate combined, Of this a single person 
owns 156,597 acres, or a two hundreth part 
ofthe whole; a second, 132,996 acres, and a 
third 102,755 acres, Sixty-six persons own 
1,017,076 acres, which would be equivalent 
to Delaware and the three lower counties of 
New Jersey; 280 own 5,425,794 acres, which 
is a Uact Considerably large: than the whole 
State of New Jersey; 874 own 9,297,031 acres, 
at which rate 1,000 persons would own a full 
third of New York Stade. A body of men 
which does not exceed 4,500 owns more 
than one-half of ail England and Wales 
fu Scotland the situation 1s) still worse. 
The area of that country is 18,946,694 acres, 
Which is a little more than that of Rhode 
Isiand, Massachusetts, New Hampshire, and 
Vermout together, Onue man owns 1,326, - 
veo acres, Waoich is as though a siagle mn- 
dividual owned a tract as large as Rhode 
Istand2and all of Massachusetts from Fail 
River to the end of Cipe Cod; two others 
own 431,000 and 424,000 ucres respectively, 
or between them: more than enough to 
make another Rhode Island; twenty-iour 
men own 4,931,884 acres, which falls but 
imttle short of the area of Massachusetts: 
twelve persons own nearly one-quarter of 
Seothanad; seventy persons own about one- 
hall of it; and nine-tenths of the whole 
country belongs to tewerthan 1,700 persons. 


Ireland contains 20,159,678 acres, whieli 
thhakKes 1 not quite the size of Maine. One 
Son owns 170,119 acres; 292 hold about 


fy 


tthe istand; 744 nold about one 
itheland. Two-thirds cf England 


one irc 


Lin 


talfaota 


end Wales are held tv ont 10.207 persons: 

t ‘thirds of Ireland by 1.042 and tw 
Seot w bout n 
tect ae 

\ BILI S45 paid by « Government offi 

se SUibioned the services of a tug to 

aid iu putting out a fire that endangered 


federal property in Detroit has been rejec 
tet Oy tbe auditing officer, to whom it was 
sentoin Washingtou, om the ground that 
there Was no evidence showing that the 


Work had bee doue *oy tbe lowest 


biider.”’ 
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~ Which Was The Hero? 


BY A. P. 











Ethel Warren, as she cast aside two 
letters she had just read. 

Quiet, puzzled, her aunt wiped her spec- 
tacies, and glanced at the inissives with an 
odd smile. 

Both epistles were proposals of marriage. 
One was from a wealthy, handsome, young 
merchant in an adjoining city; the otner 
from her tather’s engineer, 

“W Lat presumption!” cried Ethel, wrath- 
fully, pouting ber crimson lips. ‘A com- 
inon workman daring to aspire to the hand 
ot his employer’s daughter!”’ 

“You must admit, Ethel dear, vou rather 
encouraged James Allport’s attentions, al- 
though, a8 you say, he is only a workinan 
in your father’s mill, baving an aged moth- 
er dependent on him tor support. He will 
wake his mark in the future, I feel cer- 
tain.’’ 

“I encouraged him?" answered Ethel, in 
open-eyed wonder, her crimson lips curi- 
ing scornfully, an angry light deepening in 
the sparkling, brown eyes, “When I 
chanced to meet the man, | always spoke 
courteously, even pleasant! y——”’ 

“And talked to him by the hour when- 
ever vou went down to the mill,’”’ said ber 
aunt, gravely. 

“That was only to pass away time, auntie 
dear. Why,a girl would die of ennui with- 
out someone to talk to, in this quiet iittle 
village!’’ 

“You never stopred to remember, Ethel, 
it was dangerous to the peace of mind of a 
young, impulsive, warm-hearted honest 
fellow like Allpert to be thrown a most 
constantly in a pretty young girl’s society, 
without falling desperately in love with her. 
It you should ask my opinion which of the 
two you sheuld actuaily choose, my pre- 
ference would be James Aliport. For if 
ever you tnarried Edward Stirling, and his 
wealth should take wings, what would 
becomeof you? There is something in his 
dandified manner that | aiways disliked.” 

Aud having said this, Ethel’s aunt lett 
the room. It was no hard matter to decide 
which of the two louvers pretty Ethel 
Warren preferred, 

Without a second glance, the work man’s 
letter found its way into the bed of glowing 
coals that burned and flickered in the 
grate, 

Over the other missive—a gushing,closel y- 
Written epistle—Ethel sat dreaming,as girls 
will, of the bandseme hero who had penned 
it. 

“Edward will come to-morrow 
answer," she murmured, softly. 

One glance into that rosy, dimpled face 
would tell the reader what her suswer was 
to be. 

“And as for James All port,’*she continued 
ruefully, “I sball laugh hi: out of the 
tnatter, Scorntuliv, as if it were a joke, 
What would Edward say, ith his festidious 
tastes ana set ideas of equality, if he ever 
drea :.ed this man had da i 

“Ethel—Etbel! Where in the world are 
you ? I have been looking everywhere for 
you, 

Ethel had just time to press a kiss upon 
the envelope, and thrust in her pocket, as 
her mother hurriedly entered the room. 

“Here is a telegram from your father, 
dear,” she gaid, “saying be cannot return 
from London, Se you must run down to 
the mill and let Mr. Kingston know.” 

There was no one else to send, and Etiel 


1 E man I marry must be a hero,” said 


for his 
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In constant motion, the liberal display of 
numercus  placaris — “Danger!” “Keep 
Away!"’— prevented many from venturing 
in the direction of the narrow stairway to 


the private office, save the cautious em- | 


ployes used to threading narrow passages 
where death lurked in a single misstep, 

The village bell had tolled the hour of 
six. The ponderous wheels were still, as 
Ethel, tollowed by her co:npanion, ticably 
climbed the stairway. 

At the end of a narrow iedge, about mid- 
way, stool a window, which commanded a 
view of the steep, recky bank far down be. 
low, over which 
dashec turiously. 

Both stopp-d involuntarily to admire the 
fine panorains spread out before them. 

“Suppose,”” whispered Ethel, archiy, *] 
was to fall from the wi dow to the rocks 
below. Would you stretch out your 
arims—” 

"You well know my life would be noth- 
ing without you. I would certainly stretch 
out my arms,” he auswered, promptly, 
suiting the action to the word, and clasping 
close bis pretty companion as if to prevent 
such a possibility. 

Ethel Warren laughed a pretty, bright, 
sparkling laugh, that sounded strangely 
through the silent, deserted mill, and 
brought the bitterpess of nope crushed out 
toa lonely man sitting with his head bent 
on his clasped hands, below. 

At that instant Ethel laughingly freed 
herself from her companion’s embrace. 
She had brought the measage too late. Her 
father’s partner had gone home. 

So the lovers retraced their steps |: is- 
urely, not neticing the golden sunset had 
deepened into shadows of twilight. It was 
so sweet to be assured over and over ayain 
how tnuch she was to him. 

“T would give ny life to serve you, and 
deein it very well spent,”’ he said to her 
tenderly. 

Aad Ethel, looking up into his handsome 
face, believed his love the ,reatest happi- 
neas of ber voung life, so soon to enter his 
keeping forever. 

Little did either dream, in retracing their 
steps, of the terrible moment fast approach- 
ing, Which shouid prove that devotion. 

The pair had descended but a few steps 
through the deepening shadows when a 
sound that froze the very bleod in their 
veins fell upén their ears; a low, dull, raim- 
bling sound, followed by a grating noise, 

Then the great ponderous wheels between 
which they must pass ia the uncertain light 
began slowly to revolve, gaining in velocity 
with every revolution. 

“My God!” 

The words—a praver, scarcely audible— 
burst frou Ethel Warren's pale lips. Then 
suddenly she remembered. owing to the 
press of orders, the night-work had been 
resumed. 

The great wheels deadened every sound. 
Edward Stirling took in the situation with 
paling brow. Great beads of perspiration 
stood out on his forehead. 

He dared neither advance nor retreat. 
A step in any direction might prove fatal. 
He sbrieked aloud in borror for help. 

“Oh, Edward! Edward!’ invaned Ethel 
piteously, 

But he neither saw nor beard her. An- 
other startling discovery bad burst upon 
bin. 

The great belt which held the wheels 
above their heads was slowly giving away. 
Atany moment the instrument of death 
night come whirling, crushing down upon 
the:n. It could stand the strain but a lew 
moments more, 


the white-loamed water | 











Jaines Allport is now a partner in the mill; 
vel he never ceases t) thank the [ate tit 
gave him a bride, though te gain her be 
passed through the ordeal of that terribie 
Inoment, 


i — 


ON PERCH AND ROOST. 





An Engligh writer has collated the fol- 
lowing 48 among the pepular superstitions 
relating to barnyard fowls, and starts out 
practically as follows: 


It the cock moults before the hen, 

We shall have weather thick and thin: 

If the hen moults before the cox me 

We shall have weather as hard as a block. 


“If the hens gather on a rising ground, 
and triu: their feathers, it a sigan of rain.’ 
“It the the cock staves on the roost longer in 
the morning than sual, iti a sign of wet.” 
A custo. prevailed years aye. in country 
places and lone farm-houses in) Derbyshire, 
for girls to pee through the kev holes ol 
house doors oe Be opening thei: on St. 
Valentine’s Day; if fortune was good to 
them, and they saw acock and a hen in 
company, the omen wass> faverable that ot 
might be taken for vranted the person most 
interested would be warried before the 
year was out. It is considered very bad 
luck indeed to gather egys and bring theo 
inte the house after «dark: and 
persons would not sell egys at might. 
Others consider, lo assure a proper amount 
of laying on the partet their bens, it is 
necessary that the eves sheuld be oe llected 
each day in the forenoon, and be brougtt 
into the house about noon. Eags ought 
not to be gathered at all on Sunday, and oo 
hen must be “se? on that day, or after 
dark of any other day of the week, Ai hen 
must not be set with twelve exgs under 
her, the number tnust be eleven or thirk en. 
Thirteen is the best—-the most lucky 
numover, If twelve egys are sat upon, tie 
hen will scarcely succeed in hatehing them, 
and if batched, the chickens will do no 
good, 


tepatey 


When ahen bas laid ninety-nine ordin- 
ary sized eggs, she lays a very small one, 
which is called the “cent egy,” or ‘cock’s 
egy.”’ This egy is a peculiar one, not so 
large as a piyeon’s egg. It contains ne 
yolk, butistull of alvumen., The Derty- 
shire folks say that could the “cent exe” 
be hatched forth would come a cockatrice. 
It was a cock that assured Themiistocies of 
his victory over Nerves. Aristophanes telis 
Us that he reigned supreme over Persia be- 
fore the tine of Dartus and Megabazus. 
Nuina Pompilius, the early Rowman King, 
was inspired by acock, and Romulus was 
inspired by the same bird In his decision as 
to the site of Rome. He was svcred to 
Mars, Apollo, Mercury and JBsculapius, 
Mohamimed found a cock In tie) first 
heaven, sO huge a bird UCUlbac his) crest 
touched the second heaven. The Moslem 
doctors say that Allah lends a willing ear to 
hin who reads the Koran, to hint who 
prays for pardon, and to the cock, Whose 
Chant is deivine melouiy., When the cock 
ceases to crow the day of judygiment wilt be 
athand, ‘The cock on chureh-spires is lo 
remunud men not to deny their Lord as 
Peter did. ‘The cock was the warlike en- 
sign of the Goths, as it is te the present day 
of the Malays, and tbat, therefore, it 
put in Gothic churches for ornament, Wien 
placed on hotels, as Is Ccustowwary in 
parts of Switzerland and France, especially 
Normandy, a8 in the case in one 
instance In New York, it is the eublein 
signifving ‘(rood cheer within.” 


was 


Sropiaeer 


notable 


il 


AT HOME AND ABROAD. 





The other day a Secoteb porter arrived at 


the Westininster Aqoarimuimn (London) with 
a wheelbarrow, weighing 21 pounds, whieh 


| success alon 
| x 


| a lower price; and 


, the surgery of fingers, 


be had trundied trou Dundee. He was 
very “hard up,’ the rent was due, the 
taxes were due, the grocer, the butcher, 


andthe baker were clameorous for money. 
So James Gordon determined ts “do sone. 
thing toinake astir inthe world,” and tis 
the road shows how very 
litle is necessary to effect that useful object, 
Hie made a sinall fortune by collections on 
the way, and is now off home again, 


The missal that accompanied, asa present 
frow Rome, the Bull of the Pope proelaings 
ing Heory VILL, of England, “Deteoder 
ofthe Faith,” is said to be the best) miann- 
script in the world, Tl is executed, with 
wondrousart, in letters of gold upou purple 
vellurn. The German governinent paid the 
Duke of Hanilton 850,000 for it; snapped it 
up while the DBritwsh Museniun authorities 
were dickering for it, and trytug to wet it at 
loyal Britons are still 
mourning that itis lost to hinyland torever. 
So far as is Knows, itis tlie most costly book 
in existence, 





A Freneth surgeon 
nicated “a very 


has 
Interesting 


recently Gotutu- 

luct concerning 
A ian, while pass 
Ing over ayate lost the whole skin 
ot his fingers, a ring rourd one of 
having yet cauyht between the yate and 
iron bar, and the weight of the toan while 
jumping having forcibly dragged the finger 
through the ring. The ring and the skin 
remained an entire hour on the gate, The 
surgeon secured both, and retotroduced the 
scaiped finger into tts morual 
Although the whole skin did not adhere, a 
pomd part ofat was restored to life: and itis 
possible that, if the operation could have 
been performed earlier, the result tratght 
have been qu.le satistactory, 


otone 
Ubaertan 


envelotre, 





“Slovd’’ is aSeandinavian word 
designate a systens of education 
becomming popular in Sweden and 
other Buropean countries, and whieh ais 
at estatlblisting banedieralt as Otic Of Clie state 
jects venerally taught in sel Ol, “Tine pro. 
meoters ofthe Sloyad tiovement propose tliat 
all coidren ooo 
structed in lhustrics aM 
wood-carVingg, joluery, locksimiith’s work, 
Ae, so that they may ACQGuaere tanual Halil 
and taste for domestia work, and be erated 


used to 
whicw is 


Brine 


board-sclools shall be tne 


sueb toveorberilinngg, 


to beautify their homes at little ex ene, 
It would prepare the Children of the lower 
class for every kind Of tiectanteal work, 


and form: an agreeable reiaxation to the 
tevecedteal Liatvoor required corte Voutiye tren at 
the universities. Crermany, and 
Denmark are the pioneers ot new 
braneh of education, 


Sweden, 
tills 


Abouttwelve titles frou Dubuque, Ta., 
upon a blackened, desolate prairie, Clere is 
a ywrand Honmastery of the most severe of 
the religious orders, kivery 
ofecloek the tuonks arise. 


tortie alc 
Their only ted us 


ahard plank, Then they pray for seven 
hours in Wooden stalls that are se Con. 
structed that they will not peruit of their 
reclining, thiit whieh eibliier Cortipess Lisette 
stand or kneel the entire the. Pheie 


futv ister 
af 


prayers complete {, their mext 
each to wo lute thie yard and Gig a part 
his own grave, and when they 


completed, they fib it ap aga a 1 reprral 


lave t 
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Stirling saw the white, horrified face of a a ‘ ' the operation bee ara wat rod a' ' sa Drage 
had no other alternative than to tie on her man gazing up at them, one who had taken Phe crowing of the cock bas alwaysex- (lives, ‘They are mot pe rou | to mpeak to 
& Straw hat, pick up the telegrain, and whisk in the full horrors of the situation atasiugle ercised an jndefinabie influence om mar. eachollier exeepl try spreeia oe Tha! pe 
7 down the path to the mill. glance, kind; itcovered the shuffling Peter with wiiel in Very rarely given 3 Xoey ° the 
Phe great goiden sun had set behind the In a hoarse voice he shouted up above Shame and it teas fiarmiistieed tneeeerabs close of each wer hier eae Fay 5? to the 
fleecy clouds that skirted the western hori- the din— poeuls with stocks of phrases. Tr Sore other tan Patio Tescaie a . — Ls 
zon, giving pro-nise of a delighiful June “It is inadness to attempt to stop the places, it is true, the cock is regarded with = ler tliat you ca gine was ' ma ine 
evening. wheel! The belt is giving away! Hotd not altogether unimalevolent sentiments. Lie very poorest. vine Ke - , _— 
“If Kdward was only here to enjoy this | ferhel tir, and drop her over the .ledye to | An African tribe complains titterty that it year until tlaeew chier, sotaed wre pia oe wd ot + 
pretty sunset!’ she sighed aioud. ine. Quick, in Heaven’s name, man! Was all through theeoek that Liev retualied dug tv their own tia ogee > ne ‘ 4: -— ‘ 
“Edward “is here!” cried a voice at her But all thoughts, save self-preservation, | black and different from Use rest eee | ee See ae Se cua tena ence 
elbow. had fled fromthe lover of asbort time ago. kind. The great creating Spirit, it issaid, place, Only the Haine ne yh ive - pr 
And turning, she saw the hero of her He need not Jaines Allport s shouts, nor set himself during the daviime to model when entering the stapler S place 
fanciful air-casties standing before her, | the moans of the terror-stricken girl. the human race. By sundown he had above them. All else is omitted, 
Similingly. One chance of eseape iay before him, | fashioned about filty different figures out 
_“I—I—thought you would not be here Quick as thought be dashed open the | of clay, but they were all were or lems A really pretty and unique featare «of 
ull to-morrow?” exclaimed Ethel, blush- window, balanced himself a moment onthe | brown, and some of them were quite bi rie one Chinese you's festival is that on tlre 
— : sill, and leapt far out into the waters below, | He set them ap in 4 — Ae Py aay successive evenings all hes worshippers 
: uld not remain away until to-mor- leaving Ethel to her fate, them belore it got qu te dark, wn sony Oe bring ther pet singing-birds—generails 
| row,” answered the young man, gaily. Allpost had witnessed all, What was his | appeared that they would look better thes ne a tay qabitually erry about 
Will you give me ao answer to my letter | iife to him, and the woman he loved in | Were White. with them in their pretty cages, just as 
now, darling ?”” deadly peril! Past the hissing wheels he So he wixed a potot waltew ane, ane wot Americans yo oul accompanied by therr 
Woman like, the young girl replied, | rusbed like lightning, beneath the ponder- about Gaubing thes bo Lives ge 1 we dogs. ‘Thus a crowd of several hundred 
shyly. “Not now, please. I will think it | ous belt that swung to and froin wid-air | '0en. Hut it Wah Sree ew ine op ees larke are assembled, and all are brougit 
| Over and answer you to-morrow.” above him. On, on he sped, At last he | 'e did not get on very fast. At ieee er’ e inte the brilliantly iblutssinatedd ce cna pele 
In after years, when she looked | ack grasped her swaying form. he hada neure or imere be roca 4 The cages, which are covercd for the ceca 
| With a shudder upon that evening, she “My darling, save me!” moaned the dawned, and Ste ene res aa == ne te ston, are Suspended frou horizenutal barn. 
| Knew it wust bave been fate that prompted | white lips, asshe sank inte bis arms, while | the conclusion that the —_— = vpeieene oa boos, ko tiat-presentiy the whole tergle os 
that answer. he made the perilous descent, her words | they were. And so it caine v ; gover: fullof thew. On « yiven @iznal, ad the 
Edward Stirling smiled satisfiedly to | giving him new courage and strength. some of 7? races of e eansanbnabane satin nt ne coverings are removed, and the astonished 
hitmeelt. Step by step he sped breathiemly, | brown, Wille the pour hegre bas reine” larks, supposing that they lave oversiept 
He was quite sure the answer would not | Another step, and they bad gained the arch quite black—and all through a troublesome | uives, and allowed tue sun to rise 
be “No.” And, after all, one day was nota | bevend, And not a moment too soon, cock, who would crow when be Wan net otter morning bywn, Inake up for 
great length of time to wait. With a buzzing sound, the great belt | wanted, lomt tine by tursting f » into « wees 
“I am so wlad I met Edward,” Ethel was | parted, and the ponderous wheel, with the | EEE ninazing Chorus of Song, Whitel 
thinking. He shall go w the mill with | rapidity of lighting, crashed down upon New Lonipon, Conn., claims to have the (up for avout « coup hours, equa 
ne, aud prevent a possible conversation | the spot where Ethel bad sterocd, cheekiest man on record, HWerented alouse  tlecleliyghtel the ATE COW 
with presumptuous James All port.”’ Papers teeined, the nextday, with news and for three months paid » attention te peo ane f ti } 
Just as Ethel had surmised. the first per- | of the “Mill Accident.”” Oniv three persons the landiord’s request for the rent a th { ~ fo “i 
son she inet Upou entering the door f the knew hors near it tad Tperer th to being Atthe end of that tite be r 4 7 
intll was James Allpert, 2 haudsome, chronicled “A tragedy ye cmaet, wended a ' ; 
Belial youus fellow, good-looking even in 4 arts att ver I W arre . , @ Was SOrry 
the work g-Ciithes he wor ‘ 4 j ‘a6 - 
4 iA apr yy rok - « fu sow ~ ar . . = ; _— 
— sUgial Sig lit oT ni Greay vers auy t aiue the true f : a od e 
ter mivt ile awav again upon bebe ling asked 4 , rs eek walk 
ner companion, while he respect wily James Allport is shband now, ana, i lia : b 
touched tis cap as thev passed him: on the | as she Says, S11! ngiy, atrue her : : bine rts " ‘ 
AbAIrWay Lowards the private office beyond. As tor Edward Stirling, he escaped quite There are inore tian ftty-four t isan nless you “ 115 
Owing to repairing im the main office, a | uninjured, only too glad to bide hinmmelf | post-offices in the Vales sneen. ee im ; . 
Binail roo, in the rear, accessible only by froin the girl to whom be had proved an them: On @& Genlinntious ee, taal ‘ bes “ Dut Hieweecd " : 
S Bartow, Unprotected stairs, bad been set ignoble coward. apart, and they would © — areoUriel Line por. : \ ite 
apart lor the trausaction of private business. He conld not bear to see his rival wear earth, and still enougte the left wert mlinicrst ness are p! 
ie ** the close proximity of iuaamense wheels «the jewel he Knew he tight lave won. ' cover tue State of Rbuode Isiand 
1% a 
‘~ 
| ee ee eee - " " 
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apple, they did 
directed, 
Instantly the golden heaps of words ap- 
peared beture them, glittering In the soft 
rays of the moon, and the youth and 
inaiden filled with them every ripple on 
the golden sands of the shore belore the 


| On gathering together their senses sufll- with it as Sormusta hac 


| cClentiy to gaze around therm, they tound 
that they were standing In a dome-sbaped 
cavern, whose roof, pillars and walls were 
covered with sculptured repress niations of 
| thuman tongues! As they looked in won- 
der at the strange sight, every Obe ofthe 


man go to a cnest which stood at one side of 

| tue room, litt the lid, and take out a doil, 

| “Ta,” said Blanche, as she gave the dolla 

jhuy. It wasanice one, with a wax face 
and fair Lair, and she put it in her arms and 

then gave a slip t& get off the char, 

“Wait a bit,” said the man. “TI gave you 
the doll, and now you inust give me your 
hair, Look at your doll, aod tn a sbhurt 
tine you sball yo.” 

Blanche did not know what he meant,but 
she heard a clip, clip, close to ber head, and 
then she saw some sott Lrown curls fali on 
the floor, and knew they were bers. 

“Now, then, | have done,” said the man 
as he took the child out of the chair and set 
her on the ground. She bent down and 
took up one small curl, and said, “Give 
mum,” and shutitupin her band; but he 
did not see her do this, as Le bad put the 
‘ pas down. 
| Then he took her back close to the shop 
t 





where he had found her, stood to see that 

she wentin, and this done, off be ran as faat 
| as he could, 
| All this took butashbort time, and North 
| had been so deep in his talk with Greene, 
| that he had not seen bischild was gone; now 

she came upto him, and said— 
| * Dad, look my doll” 

Jotiu North gave a start wien he saw her, 
Was this bis child, wth hair cut short? he 
|} would not have Known ber but for ner 
voice, 

“What have you aone, Blanciie?” said be. 
“Where are your curls?” 

She held out her sinail band, and said— 
} 6 Curl for mum,” 

| “Bat who cut your hair?” said North, 

| 

| 

i 


| 


| 
| 
j 
| 
| 


“Man, tnan,’’ was allthat Blanche could 
say; “inan give Blanche niece doll.” 

“But where?” sad North “In this 
shop?” 
|; “No: man took Blanelhe,’ 
And this was all Join North could find 
| Out from the ehild.’’ 
| “My wife wili bein a way,’ said he to 
(eroene; “she was so proud of the child’s 
| hairs It leould find out who did it, I'd 


| have that nan up, and inake him pay well 


for it.”’ 

Then John North's heart told bim that he 
Was to blame,that he had not bad inore care 
lor the child, and he thougbt how she might 
have run in the road, and came to far 
worse harm than just to lose ber hair. 

Mrs. North was a good wife, so whea 














ry VA I Dri. tongues seemed suddenly to be moving | larinstead, 
amie Vibrating, and «a subdued hum filled “Well done” BAI the littie waver in 
‘ the wr, ike the distant sound of umyriads of | chorus, ‘Brave and patient Hledva and 
So quickly did be ski along the ground | iaiman vores, ; Yeva, well do you deserve your reward, 
that Hledva and Yeva eould distingguisy “On! where are we?’ said Yeva in terror, The waters of the Gulf were ruffled, a 
none of the objects they passed by. Clinviog to Hedva, and gazing with borror | cloud rolled across the moon, a sound as of 
ALL seemed wrapped oimoa blurred thie Owisting, eUntorting, Objects that sur- | apyry voices quarrelling Brose from the 
confused mist. until, on eutering a dounely cismied ene. deeps; aud while the enraged Pevitt lasstrecd 
wooded valler , siadesr saddents “Pollow me, croaked Sormusta, sudden- | the shore with lis cruel aris, Fux, Kay, 
alackened iss and they saw te peur vappoartng before them, and Twill tell | Kolemi, Nella, little Vem aad the two 
horror that all the uniter ood around ther * And follow hin swiftly they did, | brothers of Hedva sprang lightiy to the 
Was oon fire, and eraewling wand bbizings | glad to be freed from the dreadful suadow | shore, and rushed into the fond arus that 
Hercely in a boimteroun Wiad. of that Cave of Wayying Tongues, Were waiting so longingly to claim theo, 
“G re ‘ 7 ruining nerosm the Wiv are they all grey and black?” I need not tell ot the happiness Chat reigned 
patty sever caie Stes: tae th further progress hed Yowa. for now she wes recovering | that evening inthe little farustead—ot the 
vi . . wot nnarkse f sremgned Phen trou ber (right, she felt fullof euriosity re- delight of the ciuldren at being vhee more 
ana bit tipe tlie brougeis of t trees | varding the j.arvelous seene they bad just | restored to their natural forms, 
tliat Wave sd uboraned over i ; Witressedd. * o . * * * 
bor cone stAit Hlecivas led, Certain “They are the tongues of the evil speak- It is enough to say that long vears after, 
leu ‘ ‘ t t sitt bey tetat ter turn rs.’? re jolie fthe raven, Solemmuly, “doomed When all those Wave brotberm were ineun, 
OnNCh V Poca | Peibot wil their | toasts wag for everin the coumany oftherr | and Hedva had twarried Yeva, and carried 
" ad, A I the bad things they loved to dis her away to « peaceful home in the South, 
‘ Kot leva ‘ beitho Hereves |, iss and spread abroad during their lives | often would they wander out in the even- 
mae i 1 o«deberientia _—- doscussed and spread abrowd now ing to the lonely shore; and as the beaut. 
t ~ veo millions and millions of times, till the | ful Venda arose over the waters, they 
j ' wan) hina grows wearv ouly with thinking of | would talk of those misfortunes that were 
“ n ' now #o lony past, and breathe a blessing on 
piety . ‘ ‘ SO. bow sad!’ cried Yewa, pitifully. | the yentie Imend who haa reseued them 
t ‘ ‘ aoe a Ber thing be dene for them?’ from: the clutches of evil Tolti, the Grull- 
| i ' | ‘Nothing.’ sald Sortusta, stern vy. They Proll. 
i rel t i i lt ir | loserye tiheir tate. Tieir evil Bpeeches ec 
le live wreeked the happiness of — who dare WHERE THE CURLS WENT. 
, s AN bite W otebeetny {theiefeliow iene? They 
~ 4 - ae . ve 7 it iu 
al : , As he spoke the raven slows tHiaprpredl his KY 1 Be Ue 
eel | Vitis, Te rock walls tuelted away, and —— 
. “ w2 s! i lIlecdva and Yeva saw before then a beourtid TIFK, I will take Blanche out with me | 
| v 26 on i \ : 2 : s pla nove viel shone a biggiat =O pure now. I have to “wo to town, and a | 
. tiie t 4 ' aif tate diaperfeeyione uld Le \\ rest will do vou peered?” 
t t . : Oi ils Searechitus rays, Pie tean who said this was Jolin North, 
Ie | . re ae ity . xt of Truth,” orvanee by trade a black-sinith. He bad a nice, 
, | Soriuste, “TT! you are wtraie OF Whale) sooall house in Mill Lane, a mile frou the 
: F —. Vovou, gone farther, town, With large fields all round tt 
t { Heviva and Yewa shook their heads and “Ob, well,” said Mrs, North, **) shall be 
wah tag? hy cache a q : ill stencuivoonwards, As the clear ra- giad if you dothat. 1 have some of your 
' : ' dianee shone around cbem, they seemed | Sorts | want to mend, then T ean get them 
‘ igi ™ each torent to beeowe fairer and mere | done whilst you are out, Come, Blanche, 
| i 1 5 i pst Wable and the raven, flapping his wings, | tet ime put on your things te go out with 
t ! iN ben ‘ rhoadat thems with evident approval. dad,”’ . 
l ‘ , ; ‘ "t oe A, . “Rosht! right!” he sar; “wou specs — This was a ypreat treat for Blanehe, and up 
: the last most searehing test, and here at last | sie ran at onee for Mrs. Nerth to dress 
1 ! hy i i Vio trust | s the Joandoof Words. tlere are all the an * | 
ag . i rt oO \ bee Rs | rds ofall thiies; aad look how the Word- slanche was asweet child, with a sinall, 
; hb i ice <i nee sh, Prolis are aren ee working bong bund Up | round tace and dark eyes, and her hair, | 
, ' weit ie Gea -iivane The mountains e spomeeet and evil, , ; Which was brown, and soft as silk, grew in 
i Hledva and Yeova saw that the raven’s thick, Short, round curls close lo her head, 
Words were true, All around theta arose As Jotun North could earn a good deal at 
| " the iouads of Dlaek und gold, and the bis trade, and as his wile was a good band 
Whole plain see aed aliwe with bisy trolls, at work, they took care that Blanche should 
| 1 tees ' reek tlie, Dark pre \ “These are the otlis of thy brothers,” have niee, neat clothes to wear. 
t Lis hiset laitierto shows said Sormiusta, potting tothe ripht. ‘See So now, as she was to go to the town, 
’ ‘ \ how tygho are their mountains of golal’ Mrs. Nortn put on her best dress, which 
\ ‘ ! e@ then Wray, Hledtvanand Yova smiled with joy. After | was dark blue Serpe, and her white straw 
‘ ‘ bear ‘ barpely Ui, them labors had not been i Valle | fat, then took her down to Mr. North. 
i i { Vous IKousty | Plow suall ard few were the evil words, “Dou't keep her out jate, Jolin,” said 
Vas wt i ' anned Caer ho dos | Cotupletely overshadowed by ther glitter. / ghe, 
bord eoWithe ctl trtenad wo brethren, “No, no, wife, don’t you fear, Pll take 
hes "Oh, how eo we earry them away?” great care of Dlanche, and she Stall take 
| t VOU art , Soy , thev erted, joyfully. ‘rood, kind Sor- cure or me.’ 
sad Hhere d ~ o \ Hoste, tell us how we tay carry them And Mrs. North gave the child, who was 
‘ \ tor ft wave” but two vears old, a kiss, and Stood at the 
t fu “Crentivy genthy,’ satd the raven. ‘ifave door to “ atel: ber trot off by dad’s side, 
t { i \ patienes, and Po owill tell vou, Pake from Now and then Jotun Novth took Blanche 
. + ! ret. my Ww 2 tWo feather.  Wortle the nannies upp hisarins “to give her a rest,” as he 
| i : Vedi on \ robrothers on the sand before vou, | gai but DT think he felt that it be had to 
‘ ved ‘ Vou ndas vou write, the golden piles will imelt | war at Bla ehe's pace right on to Beale & 
‘ \ { p indo atighe until they beeome a golden ap- (which was the name of the town), he | 
\ - ea Dake this care Iuily with vou, and | would be like the old dane whose pig | 
‘ “ ‘ treo Vien Vol arrive at the sea-score Use the Would mot cross the stile, and he would not 
" hat ‘Gibets. waln inthe same manner, and the yet home that might. 
ppotes WEEE FeteaT te CO ie cord tens Seer eet. By the time they came to Beale it was | 
Vaal Yeva aleled bora Yeva did as Seruiusta directed, and: ite | quite dusk, and the as-lanps and slops | 
i “ a! @ shades t sta Vo the iden apple came rolling to | were all lit up. 
‘ bi i ' ry (ras hier. She seed it eazerty and put it John North had to go to some of these | 
; awa Hb othe poehke bt oof her ho biesprtnen | Shops, ana Blanche Chought it creat fun. | 
ne atid re J Kew | Al the first one they weat to the man 
tt nm} Wit ‘ ud roakis the raven flew vave her Scone Sweets, and the next one 
{ the | away ‘ alot hae sobihie noment Venda ld they went to of course she thought she 
jp crareny iL boeoover the o ain, aid stretehingyg would wet sOlne InoOre, 
! t r t sscbadowy mid tothe voutly and the But sie did not, forijt was a large shop, 
i Va | ' it awit mavinev kKnewnot | where they sold nails, and serews, and 
kk artr iit loved of Words, to the eord, and all those Kind of ttimos. 
VV reals of the kKingdourot Good | flere Jotw North tet in with «a friend | 
! “, Where all is indefinite, hazy, Whour be bad not seen for some line, ard 
- ‘ hi \ arVeof canned f Sued, amd where little Is ade- ofeourse le tad lots to sav to hin 
tial oy Su i } s ed t Ssthome distinet proportions ta the | This taan, whose tame Wats George Greene, 
t ‘ i \ white theevery-day world beyond. | liad just come to Beale to live, and be told 
| bse ves at os ‘Onn, they flowed, A delicious sense of | Nori he bad awifeand yirlot ten, and | 
. gra “it l VSiriess Verpowered them, and they North told titi hie, too, liad a wile: ‘and 
‘ ‘ \ byor Zod vo dpore | toes found themselves | this is uiny child,’ satd be, as ie look Blanebe | 
‘ ‘ | \ t ithe feoterthe hitlof Raunelia, ap whieh | upon his knee. 
| v a . we | \ rit edso perseveriighy but a few “She is a fine lass,’’ Said Greene. ‘Mv 
- weirs i Levan | } IFS itr. Jown must Come to see her; sie woud love 
rey sined ms ‘ | rats ofthe rising san were flood. | to play with a tot like this.” Tuen he | 
‘ s ( ‘ wae fibedandseape with glory, Tghting up | went on to Sav Where his house was and 
. t irs Lelittig forest, the distant hilts, | What bis work was, but Blanebe did mot 
. pa pscs ieoblue Waters of the | care to have to sit sull, and slid off North's 
‘ ‘ wry (ein, kKhee, and went round the shop. 
'. ‘ ‘ " ! bv the side ots great boulder stood Kustu | She did not think it Wasa nies one, for 
{ Ww a KM Yoeer ready harhessed, wwallinge othe | there were no batis, and ne dolls, and no 
n ” . a t rt travelers, \s soonas he saw one lO yvIvVe ler Sweets; SO Lien. slie ran to 





John North told ber what had been done, 
She did not blaine hits, but made the best 
of it. 

The curl Blanche brought ber home she 
put in the box where she Kept ber gold 
brooch and chain. 

Mr.and Mrs, Greene, and Joan, came up 
u¢Xt day to see Mra. North, and Joan came 
to see Blanche, and brought s0ine toys for 
her, 

Three years went by, and North fell ill; 
for a long tine he was out of work ; wit 
he bad put by was all spent, and now the 
last blow nad come—ne could not pay 
bis rent; and the nextday bis gouwds were 
to be sold. 

Phe Greenes had been s10st kind to then, 
and yave them ali the heip they could ; 
still, as they were poor, this was not much. 

lt was asad look-out for North but he 
felt it most for bis wife and clild’s sake. It 
Was so hard to see tens want for things 
Which once he could vive thems with ease. 

Nortu sat with a book in front of bitin, 
but he could not read, tor nis beart was loo 





motpand Stood patiently whilst the door to wateh ali who went by. ina 


aid ¥ ‘ ped to the cart, Short lithe # than Caine past, and as le did 
Poof with lightuiugy speed | so, le caught sight of Blanene ws she stood 
sis oa Valievs, Lor Ctae lone it Lhiet Sty prdoor, 
arieila se frou: winel they bad | nade a stop and put out bis hand to 
~ { { is adventures her, and sald, **Come, te ir, Wili me. I 
s ' Leva «AS i\ s 4 ive a aL Picdtanes ber pry vo 
v | 5 s ata sid w ~ 
“ r { nA t q blianche with 
Veloonpe! lito. Pie took here “ Siuall roo where 
ar ind wide from the re Cl iy tie was burnt din, 
thi stunt uorthern region, “Now fear,’ he said you sha have 
| ave rs had perfo ‘ to watt yvourda 1; bul sit down ze s 4 4ma 
! t \ lus tris pu t ti Lake ! i il st.”” 
~ ‘ yriit | ih ! mel 4d learn iSehe was t j 
iy ‘ si 4 


full of these thoughis, when Joan and 
Bianche came in. 

“Mr. North,” said Joan, “there isa man 
atthe door who wants lo speak to you.”’ 

North went out and found it wasa man 
Whom he did mot krow. 

“Mr. North,” said he, “I have come to 
tell You it was Il who, three vears back, cut 
off your ciild’s bair. I bad kept a watel 
on ber tor «a long tine, for she had such 
soll, bright curis I] kKuew J] could sell them 
well, for it is mV trade to yet good bair to 
sell; but l have come now to maske up to 
Vou, as jar as | can, for what I diithen. I 
have brought vou two pounds; tor I beard 
you were indebt, and wiat more I can do 
to help vou, T will.’ 

“Two pounds!" said Join North. “On, 
thank you for that. We were to be sold up 
for rent, aod this will save us; and tothink, 
too, It should all come trom Blavebe’s 
curls, It did vex meat the time, 1 must 
say, but I ams glad of it now.” 

Tie tnan Was as good as tis word. Till 
North could get back to nis work be gave 
Hii all the help he could; so in the end 
thelr best friend was the ian who had 
stole Blanche's batr. 

— <> = 

lt REQUIRES buta slight knowledge of 
Utah Dature lo convinces us that much of 
our bappiness in life depends upon the cul- 
tivation of ventieness, The man ofa wild, 
boisterous Spirit, Who vives louse rein to his 
leper, Is, generally Speaking, a stranger 
to Lappiness; he lives in a continual storm 
—the Diller Waters of contention and strife 
are alWays Welling upin his soul, destroy- 
liv is peace, and lmipairinog bis « eautilul 
Influence on all with whou: ie is connected, 
ile excites the disgust aud tli-wil! of those 
Who are acqgualnted will tis character, and 
but Tew can be found to wish bims success 


Sunday iit papa Kinder eiped biti of 
the front Sleps, wien he departed, aud he 
caine around Monday tmoruing with a pair 
of padded s Ippers, and asked tue old yent 


to wear tuem out Of respect for vis feelings.” 
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IN WINTER. 





BY HH. W. LIINGPFELLOW, 





When winter winds are piercing chill, 

And through the hawthorn blows the vale, 
With solemn feet I tread the hiil, 

That ovet brows the lonely vale. 


Over the tare epland, and away 
Throagh the tong reach of desert woods, 
The embracing sunbe snes chastely play, 
And gliadden these deep sulitudes, 


Where, twisted round the barren oak, 
The summer Vine in beauty cluny, 

Andsummer winds the stillness broke, 
Pheerystal beicle is hung, 


Where, from their frozen urns, mute springs 
our out Ue river's gradual tide, 

Shrilly the skater’s irou rings, 
And voices fil the woodland side, 


Alas! how changed from the fair scene, 
When Virds saug out their mellow lay, 

And wits were solt, and woods were green, 
And the song ceased not with the day! 


But «till wild music is abroad. 
Pale, desert worms! withlu your srowids 
Aud gathering winds, in hoarse accord, 
Amid the vocal reeds pipe loud, 


Chill aire and wintry winds! my ear 
Hire grown familiar with vour song: 
liear itin the opening vear, 
J bisten, aud it cheers me long, 
- —_>- > ___- 


HOW IT Is MADE, 


No one knows when soap was first in- 
There 
among the ancient peoples. It 
that kinds 
clay were used in the place of soap, and 


vented. are jew traces of its use 


has been 
of unctuous 


suggested certain 


fuller’s earth is still Jargely used by 
cleaners, a8 well as for many household 
purposes. 

There are also berries about the size of 


gooseberries, known as soap — berries, 
commonly used in the West Indies by the 
negroes, whose clothingis not injured by 
the acid that, together with a large amount 
of fatty matter, is contained in these fruit. 
Failing any kind of or fat 
would be better than nothing, and it is 
very probable that the oil so plentifully 
used by the ancients was prized because it 
made countenances clean as well as shining. 
There are some kinds of dirt that can 
be removed by tat, as for instance, tar or 


BOAT), grease 


best 


printing ink; and the cleaning properties of 
alkali known long 
alkalies were called by that mame. 


a weak were before 
Wood ashes have still in many parts of 
value suflicient to 
tnake thema carefully guarded perquisite 
of domestic servants, who sell them to laun- 


dresses, 


horope a considerable 


It is a piece of verbiage to say 
that woud ashes contain potash, for that 
substance geta ita name from having been 
first noticed in the ash left by the burning 
of plants to beil the pot. An ingenious 
suggestion of the way in which soap was 
first invented bas been made by a popular 
writer. 

The fat in the pot boiled over, and, run 
ning down among the ashes, combined with 
them to soft The man who 
collected those ashes tor cleaning purposes 
found the fatty Jnmp embedded in them 
particularly efficacious, and —as we 


form SOnap. 


may 
suppose—anxiously expected his pot to boil 
over again 


learned to 


until, in course of time, he 
with sccident, 
the het fat, hot 


water, and potash in just the same primi- 


dispense and 


purposely to combine 
tive way a8 soap balis are now occasionally 
ade of retuse fat in private houses, 

Ashes are mixed with water, and boiled 
until all the water is evaporated, and only 
the lees remain, and this is the alkali com- 
bined with the the place of the 
Caustic soda or potash that can be bought 
ready for the purpose, in order to save the 
long process of boiling, which must last 
many hours. 

Soft 


fat, in 


sap no doubt, first made; to 


was, 
produce yard soar soda must be substituted 


for potash, and besides, soap is spoken of 


85 an Unguent, and the hard does not 
answer to that description. 

Many seaps are now sold containin; 
Carbolic acid and ot ier substances of more 
or eas y ‘ 4 d nfectants The Y are 

Carbolic soap is valuable to travellers, on 


| 


account of its being obnoxious to all 


insect 
wet ks ° ° 
Hie Thereare many Varieties, some quile 
uofitted for toilet purposes, and- only inten 


but the best qualities 


may be used on 
without harm. 
Glycerine soap is a mixture of soap and 


account of 


glycerine, and is susposed, on 
the latter imgredient, to be particularly 
beneficial to the skin. Most names, how 
ever, not tell much of the 
| Thus curd soap, which is usually the purest 
ot all 
and soda 


do contents. 


commercial is made of tallow 
with some 
softness; it is remelted 
used with 
basis of fancy soaps. 

Honey soap contains no honey, 
brown Windsor was originally brown with 
though it is 
Soap is used asa test to determine 
the degree of hardness of water. A’ given 
quantity of water is shaken up with soap, 
} and the amount of soap destroyed betore a 


SOD, 
oil or 


lard to give 


and crushed, and 


Various scents and colors as the 


and old 


age, now often colored with 


caramel. 


lather is obtained, shows how much ot iron, 
lime, or other salts the water contains, for 
Original soap, and, re-combining with the 
lat, form insoluble compounds, which float 
about the water as the curdy flakes with 


which we are all familiar. 


as much soap as they are capable cf attack 





ing that the Jather bevins, and the more 
salts the water contains—or,in other words, 
the that 
point is is in this way that a 


harder it is—the jonger betore 


reached It 
large percentage of the soap usedin America 
is absolutely wasted through the charactes 
of the water, 


Some have computed it at many thou 


sands of dollars annual loss to the country. 
It is a matter of remark 
persous who 


common 


are accustomed to ‘ive ina 


hare. water district set about washing their 


hands ina quite different way to those who 


—especially it they find their own washing 
inaterials—use soft water if they can, or, at 


any rate, soften it, so faras they areable, by 


boiling and soda. 
- ll a 


yet 


—_—-—-- 
There was anything which 
could be proposed, 
tant to the most humble, but, if you were 
to ask other people about it, vou would 


| hear that it was ‘all very well, Put really 


never 


from the tiost impor 


it is not the time.”’ 
the 
Which have benefiled the race 
till their friends ceased to say 

they would have all gone into the 


movements and improvements 
li ‘ i 


‘Tt is not 


great 
Wialted 


time,”’ 
dust without doing those things which have 
If. for the execution 





made them immortal. 
of the bhumblest designs which rise 


course Of our private affairs, we were each 
till 


never would be anything done beyond the 


to wait others said it was time, there 


limits of the most ordinary routine 
- —_>_ - —_ _ 
brains of bolo. 
Everybody is wise after the event. 


Waste nothing ; neither money, tine nor 


talent 


The adversities of insany furnish success 





| Tirat is not good language which ali un- 
der ‘ 1 teest. 
That which will not make a pot, ina 
make a pot-lid., 
teal glory springs from the silent con 


qucets of oureelVven. 
If you are in « passion shut your moath, 
for words 


Pride, 


increase it. 


perceiving humility bonorable, 


often borrowe ber Cloak. 
} ‘ ‘ ly bij 4 ‘de of the 
Ile Who knows Oni 4s own stde of the 
case, hues ttle of that. 
} Happiness 1s where it is found, and 
seldom where it ts sought. 
Some people are like « boy's rocking 
hore ‘ of motion ? itn progres 
V ice etinws us even in our ple asures, but 
virtue conevles us even Inou pain 
Mock humility wears a gauze robe, cover 
ing f t ‘a git te ‘ 
The casiest thing in the world is to find 
fa f ‘4 4 
I joe Wii thiban Honey Ww P in 
fT 
’ 
. yr a ré ' { j j es ) 
No i 4 th 1 sna e1 
ae : y 1 ag ai ax ‘ 
J ‘ , k we w t 


even the tenderest skins | 


habitually use sott water; and all laundresses | 


| 


| 


' 
| 


| these salts decompose what we may call the 


| 


It is only when thesalts have decomposed 


Uhiat | 


| 


| 


| 


if the originators of a'l | 


| 


the | 


| 
| 


inthe | 


The worst thing about a handsome 
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Recent Book Jssues. 


“Helen's Babies,” new and revimed edt. 
tion, with an illustrated erver, and portraits 
of * tutge”™' a a eae We comp ok, OY Jevtans 
hiatberton, One volume, paper crver, 
price, «A site, Bea ehetuv T. BK. Peter 
an A HMreothers, I’ ladeip 4. “*llelen « 
Matehem’’ face « Wor t- wile fiver two 
hunmdret tivotisars ft copies of “Helen'« 
Haties’’ have already been printed and 
eid. It maclean, ansing book. 

“Taken by Seige’ i969 a tierve tiat plas« 
iteelf in New York prine pally. and of 
ele tiie cost 19 uN yrs {tes tee Caenket Ses ie 
tiie elbaractst® wore ries proculiar te tliat 
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THE VALUE OF MONEY. 


Money is of no use except for what it will 
buy, and where itisa circulating seclluie 
it will Day almost everything. 

Money will assist one te appropriate, to 
embezzie, bs be suort In lis aceounts, and 
finallv te atmeond. These may not be the 
best things te whieh one can turn lis at 
tention, wut until puthice sentiment is 
roused to the fact that men who are capable 
money Ought ve allowed to 
be siielded and poor 


‘ ioe 


i erartsitiy 


wee it, rogues will 
tens tantiies will yo cold and hungry. 
1 ave pers naliv Know ola purer toan 


being sntte jul tor two years for stealing 
4 horse brush, and of young children being 
ito some Industrial school for 
steal ng ten cents worth of fruit [rou sine 
supyewedive rich man’s garden, It does 
thot eee be te that (hese tuings look well 
inn Atneerica. 

It sal very nice to be able to trace back 
aur ancestr. lo sounpe pobleor famous race, 
but, iio the tree air of thos country, we 
strive to emulate thew in the attainment ol 
rehes regartiess of what poverty and op- 
[itessicn it ay tering pon olivers, We are a 
baygrace br ouiselves as well as no honor 
te our toretathers, Tuev Knew no better, 
we have bad superior advantages. 

Mouey honorably earned and carefully 
accumu. ated entities Its possesser lo USL as 
Weany, ti pot the same, good things Of tuls 
jile as does tiberited wealth. 
Il reat onee olaiadly whe 
re tid ite booking over some patrioth re- 
tuarked that ale had everyting elf but 
ancestors acd she proposed lo buy @ lew of 
time if ele could find some tosut ber as 
soe bad notleed luey were quite lastilotatie. 


errit te jail 


visited ats art 


mt 


jtis teedions to deny that practicaily 
frees BR woney entitles Ils possessor lo 
geert am tse jrrwWer, lisp rlance ail 


eetiuine respect as aU TIN lie CAlb pOnsesn, 
bf it wides «4 sullitede of taulls, 1 alse, 
tering bo light Virtues, tial eXcept for iis 
jira on, WOU 1 ave regained utdis- 
oo Vetted. 
ee a a 
iiictusehiids aud the extended 
; ro wives are ltiseparabie, 
It av te true that some people are born 
mcinyv, veut born stinginess, Liotice, Is al- 
“ay sto a good deal diluted by the benevol- 


ett 


the accumulative talent of 
tia benevol- 


es gueter cot Clee 


om) will whiel it is sure to utile, 


luere is «a2 youl deal of unnecessary 
eo Minzgand tiguting avainst the power of 
aarrneers Phe vest thing is for people to 
fooougnize its power aud control Ww rather 


tua ve controled by ittirough tue wil of 

freee se the 

bivery cuild in America should be taught 
carelullivy. accumulate, dor iiss Own tu- 

ture ase, at least one-tenth of ois spending 
motnev. tle wil, by this means, be al- 
Weemt eertainto be Independent im lis old 


Serriaeee Crllierr 


te 


tite 


pteemeatiar 


nan Who specds and gives away ail 
orall he earus, aud then ends 
tp Linet proor liouse, is tneore to 
tists tier Ww detiies tittusell, i 
Suse Clete can Werutin, ated 
aside a reasonable amount tor old age. 
Nh apsh prerrprie, arrived at years of  disere- 
oeoof the same opinion as that eciter 
ftuat though toelkes were inclined to 
crt Mepttee pev- 


Tt 
feiss lat 
pr brevet 
omar, 


toe he- 


fleets, 
“A 7 me 
mevertl at Cipe tities time Weaills 
joe, aid to retsark that with all Gieeus 
, tuev were tet very brigut, te, 
War of Lhaes Coppitatenre Uisal io tequired 
powertle accumu ule 


peretae’s 
bil tamwerti, 


‘ sscle fale itsetilal 


petty? rive 
bher te Lisai tie 
biertuegistiul if tote ol 


reiised possessed sullicient 


should have been very 
this Jitsissecdiate alices- 
loolisuiiess Lo 
secelaeyv. 

: SYLVIA A. Moss. 


Ah a I 


| complete 
| Miperoth: faced 


| appearance tsconcerned. A very short beard 


although be had not read it for twenty 
vears. Euler, the great mathematician, | 
when he beeame blind could repeat the 
whole of Virgil's Eneid,” and could 
remenber the first and last line inevery 
page of the particular edition which he had 
been accustomen to read before he became 
blind. One kiad of retentive memory may 
be considered a8 the resulto!f sheer work, # 
determination towards one particular 
achievement without reference either to 
cultivation of memory on other subjects, | 
This is frequently shown by persons In 
hutible in regard to the Bible. An 
old beggarman at Sterling, in Seotland 
known filty vears ago as “Blind Alick,”’ 
aflorded an instance of this, He knew the 
whole of the Bible by heart, insomuch that 
ita sentence wasread to tins he could name 
the book, chapter and verse; or if the book, 
Chapter und verse were named, he could 
wive the exact words. [i is related tata 
missionary after preaching 4a selinon on 
*Kternity’ teseme Africans beard a ein ple- 
looking Young man repeat itall over toa 
g-oup of natives will uncommon precision, 
the very gestures being reproduced, Ou 
telling him that be had done more than the 
original preacher could do—repeat the 
sermon Vervatiiun—the savage touched his 
forelead and said, “When 1] hear anything 
great it remains there.”’ 


lite 





THe Waisker.—Two failacies are in 
vogue regarding the whisker question, 
One is that 4 thin-faced inan should support 
side whiskers to widen his face: the other 
that a round-‘aced tan should faver long 
chin Whiskers to lengthen lis tace, Both 
are adopted on the counteraction and 
antidote principle, bul are wrong as wrong 
can be. A tnan with asharp chin exposed 
* thin and appears thin inspite ot bis 
jurnsides, Atmda moon-shaped tnan gives 
bioseifa humerous and clownish appear- 
ance by wearing along, sharp tulton his 
chin. The principle of conformity should 





be olserved of a wholesale chanye made, 
A thin man, for instanee, sh. uld tot wear 
chin whiskers,n0 whiskers at all,or a beard, 
He tnore looks well with side whiskers 
aud «4 peaked clin than would to stuff 
his chest and not bis cheeks and calves, To 
lovk well he mustbe unilormiv and con- 
Sistentiy Chin, or he tay modily it by a 
beard. A tat tian should be 
or wear universal whiskers 
pretty closely cropped, The well-proper- 
tieved and moderately tull-faced man may 
Vary the stvie and quantity of his whiskers | 
with ioepuoity so far as the thin or broad 


| gives an animal look; if very large it indi- 


bee | 


Cates Vanlly oF crankiness, 

- <_< a — 

found an exquisite fable in an old tnusty 
volume, and it is worth recailing. 

Here stands an old oak with its great, 

brawny arinsand which storm and lemipest 

have only rooted more firuwly in the earth; 


just beneath on aturfty knoll grew a little 


lass 


, MOTEL. 


Proves wie Hearn Putnas.— luere are 
mre poopie Wh ate always bearing things 
Aleriteolvers aud to let Utes render what | 
tuey Have Veardio their own words, they 
ever bear auvihiog that can be listewed 


ter as Ate ED CENE Red yrord, 


It is really sstetishing bow envy wil 
eC rteven the best lnventioned gayiiis 
ioe toe suilits own low ideas, 
je a ecliogliale especally talented there 
6 sce tor spiteful re.narks. Hlasa girl 
‘ siravie jover, tluere are plenty Wi 
“a motserupee te ehlorotorin Lise waikli 
sWee titivvtam, Atak Carry litease tl bodily it 


¥ bike v Cotuld leed assuren be Would met 


Wake uple tie iach Unblil sale.y enmlangied 
p theee coe akeiteaertiial tet. 
Hausa poor piricearcied a rich husband, 
pieuty wito beruver.s adimired and loved 
ver siathd ready bt) eXpialn Low the wed- 


iP 4 
joe tot Ce@oyguize ber loriuser [riemds, 
1: piaiive Sry ite to the coustitution 


- cane about and lieu wonder whv she 


and 


Isp soon are toe Unc plineswlary tls 
bat 4 iasvorite daugutet-in-law Is certain to 
weatoleer uosthand &@ inoluer bas Said about 
* spd beer folas, 

lie only safe way lo get aloug with peo- 


poe @bo bear lily isto tneet hems alone 


es seldous as possivie. Ll you feel you unust 

bimle pWhalthuey bave totell Insist upon 

Lue reSpoatuity allenyth the circumstances 

\e wich tue obtieAlous Teipark Was 
mace, 

Juis course and a cheerful *O that 1s 

{ bal srausitnyey after aii’” will, im Gisase, 

ett a..¥ | ce if tit eOuS Tice V if 

* . ' al eny is ‘ uy bi:al 

er ‘ re , 
= a _ 

a . a 

Sei.» an ’ Sere iiclale anh ets 

fepeal lies i bLiue reversed ruer without 

inmaking &@ Silgie tnistane, A plysician, 

etrvual mixty Years ag, Could repeat tire 

wvole of ‘Paradise Lost "'withouta mistake 


Violet. 
“Are you notashamed of yourself,’ said 
the oak, one day, “when vou look up atine, 


you iitthe thing down there, when vou see | 
how large [ams and how simall you are,bow 
/ 
! 


| 
THE FRAGRANT Lire.—Awhile ago 4 
| 


wide my branches spread and how little 
space Vou occupy 2? You will Very soon be 
dead ard gone, but I live for centuries, and | 
then my wood will make a ungbty ship that | 
will float over tie great deep.”’ 
But the violet was bappy and content. It! 
had no lofty, ambitions, or thougiits, but was | 
quite satisfied with its lot. 
“We are both, ‘replied the violet,“‘where 
(rod placed us, and He has given us both 
He bas given vou strength | 
me sweetness, and I offer Him tack | 
fragrance and au: thankful. True, | 
die and be forgotten, but I ain 
I bave lived fragrant, and | 
fragrant, avd tiis is ail I 
M. 8. 


and 
tuy 
Ay SOON 
well content. 
hoped to die 
desire.”’ 


———_— © 
IpLeENESs OUR Exemy.—At what hour 
ofthe day is 4 tnan at wis strongest, and 
fitted tudo tard work with the teast weari- | 

ness? The question isa strange one, and 
protab ov the answer oce irritigg at onee to 
most persons will be: «Woe ne vets up in 
the taoruinyg.”” Tits is Oy no means the | 
case; oon the eoutrarv, ace rding to ree 
Cenlexperiinenuts, «4 than is precisely at lis 
Weakest When be turus out of bed. Our 
inuscular force is greatly increased by 
breaklast, and it attains to its highest point 
aller the wiii-dav meal. Itthen sinks fora 
few hours, rises again towards evening, but 
steadily declines frous nigut till imoruing. 
The two chief foes of the museular force, 
are overwork and idleness, We know that 
many of tue great workers of the world, 
theugh not ail, bave been early risers, But | 
early rising vught always to be supple- 
inenled by ear.y breakfasting. The ancient 
proverbial “eariv bird’ who “eatehes the | 
vorm” inust have bad a presage of tie | 
“d¥namometric’ experiments, and instine- | 
Uve.y put lieu: in practice before they were 
lortsulated in words, 
| 
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SHAMEFUL ABUSE 
Heaped upor a Noted Englishman 
for His Open Honesty. 





Vu. | Rossox, M.D... L. KR. C. 8. I., 
“I 4 ). | k Navy 
- 7k 8s a r 
eve 
~ ‘ ih n “ ai5y itsseeis OF feisn- 
edy w sickness can be prevented 


arid it - : 
both mv 
a*%a 


for this purpose I write to give 
experience here and abroad, | 
the publication of the statement that | 


peuple inay be warned before it is too late, | 


|} the value of Warner's safe cure. | 








to say to thems: that there is at hand a means 
by which they may be restored to perfect 
health, It is well known to the medical 
world, and indeed to the laity, that a cer- 
tain disease is making a terrible havoc; that 
next to consumption it is the most fatal,and 
that when fully developed there is nothing 
to be done tor the sufferer.’’ 

“Physicians and scientists have long been 
trying to throw light upon the canse, and it 
possibie, tind in nature a medicine for this 
fatal malady. Toney have shown, abso. 
lutely, that the blood-purifying organs of 
Vital importance, are the kidneys, and that 
when they once fail, the poison which they 
should take out oO! the bleod 1s carried by 
the blood inte every part of the body, de- 
veloping disease,”” 

“In my bespital practice in England, In- 
dia and South America, and also while a 
surgeon in the Royal Navy of Great Britain, 
I gave a great deal of attention to the study 
of diseases of the kidneys and urinary 
organs, and found that not only was the 
cure of chronic Bright’s Disease hopeless, 
but that kidney disease was remarkably 
prevalent; much more so than generally 
known, and was the cause of the majority 
of cases of sickness, and further, that the 
medical profession has no remedy which ex- 
erts any absolute control over these orgaus 
in disease.’’ 

“Some time ago when I had a case which 
resisted all medical treatmment—which is 
rery lim'ted—eomplicated with the passing 
of stones from the kidneys, much against 
my will I permitted iy patient to use 
Warner's s fe cure, of which I had heard 
marvelous resuits. In his case the result 
was Siuiply marvelous, asthe attack was a 
severe one, and develop:nent very grave, 
for an analysis showed percent. of albumen 
and granular tube casts,”’ 

“Tue action of the medicise was singular 
and incomprehensible to ine. I tad never 
seenanvthing like it. The patient recovered 
promptly, and is to-day, a well and healthy 
nan. Phis stimulated iv inquiry into the 
nerits of the remedy, and after analysis I 
found it to be ofa prerely vexetable charac- 
ter, harmless to take under all circut- 
Slances,’’ 

“Casting aside all professional prejudice 
I gave ita thorough trial, as ] was anxious 
that mmy patients should be restored to 
bealth, no matter by what medicine, I pre- 
veribed it in a yreat variety of cases, Acute, 


| Chronic, Bright's Disease, Congestion of the 


and in 
it specdily effect a 


Kidnevs, Catarrh of the Bladder, 
every instance did 
cure,”’ 

“For this reason I deem it my duty to 
give tothe world this statement regarding 
make 
this statement on tacts I am prepared to pro- 
duce and substantiate. I appeal to physi- 
cians of large practice, who know how com- 
tnou and deceptive diseases of the kidneys 
are, to lay aside professional prejudice, give 
their patients Warner's safe cure, restore 
thein to periect health, earu their gratitude, 
and thus be true piysicians.”’ 

*T ai satistied that more than one-half of 
the deaths which occur in Kogland are 


' -* 
| caused, primarily, by luipaired action of the 


kidneys, and the consequent retention in 
the blood of the poisonous urie and kidney 
acid, Warner's safe cure causes the kid- 
Heys to expel this poison, checks the escape 


| of albumen, relieves the inflammation and 


prevents illness from impaired and impov- 
erished blood, Having had more than seven- 
teen vears’ experience in my protession, I 
conscientiously and emphatically state that 
I have been able to give more retief and 
eflect nore cures by the use of Warner's 
safe cure than by all the other medicines 


, ascertainable to the profession, the majority 
of whieh, Tam sorry to say, are very uncer- 


tain in their action.”’ 

“Ian't that a straightiorward, manly let- 
ter ?”’ 

“Tnaeed it is.”’ 

“Well, but do vou know the author has 
been dreadfully persecuted tor writing it?” 

“How so? What bas he done to merit 


it 7” 
“Done? He has spoken the truth ‘ont of 
school,” and his ftelsow physicians, who 


wantthe public to think they have a mon- 
opoly in curing diseases, are terribly angry 
With hit for admitting professional inabil- 
itv to reach certain disorders, 

‘That letter ereated a wonderful sensa- 


| tion among the titled classes and the public. 


This jarred the doctors terriblv. The Col- 
lege of Surgeons and Queen’s College, from 
which institution he was yraduated, asked 
for an explanation of bis unprofessional 
conduc., and notified him that unless he 
made a retraction they would discipline 
him. 

“The doctor replied that he allowed his 


| patients to inake use of Warner's safe cure 


only after ail the regular methods Aad 


_ failed, and when he was satistied that there 


was no possibie hope for them. Upon their 
recovery, after having used Warner’s safe 
cure, le Was so inuci: surprised that he wrote 
the above letler tothe Family Doctor. Ha 
regretted that the faculties found fault with 
his action ln the matter, but he could not 
conscientiously retract the facts as written 
tothe Family Doctor. 

“The facuities of both colleges replied 
that unless he retracted they should cut 


him off, which would naturally debar him 
, ; 


from again practicing his profeasion, and 
iis) pre Vent S Seeuriny another appo.nt- 
' tinthe Roval Navy !'” 
} str Chew r’s diletmtna is cer- 
Asa eu asIZing as it 
~ wr os . 1 tel t e Cc M- 
prejudice and bigetry of Engiish 
nedicalinen. The iiasses, however, hav- 


ing no syujpatby with their nonsense, keep 
on using the remedy he so highly recom- 
imends and get well, while the rich and able 
depend upen the prejudiced doctors and 
die! 

















































































~ Humorous. 


THE GROCER. 





A Grocer cannot take his E's, 
Or even C K rest, 

For he’s to market while the B's 
Sleep E Zin their nest. 


He has to watch with all his I's 
When customersS A 

To help themselves, or other Y's 
They'd steal his fine RA 


He makes big profit on his T*s, 
With sugar mixed with 8 &, 

And grinds with coffee lots of I’'s, 
Or N E thing at hand, 


Slow parers he must not X Q's, 
Because in K C he trusts, 

With all the caution he may U's 
Sure iu the N D busts. 


When fora man he cuts H E’s, 
A big PC will weigh, 

And wrap it ere the buyer C's 
It’s moldy with D K, 


Most every one the grocer O's 
But if he’s Y Z will 

Shut downfor each dead BT knows, 
And have no M T till. 


—U.N. NONE. 





A game leg—Hind quarter of venison. 
Taken aback—a boy playing leap frog. 


Don’t fail to keep a diary. 
up ina trunk, 


keep it locked 


Johnny stole one pancake and got six 
spankaches asa reward. 


There is do place like home, especially if 
it*s the home of your best girl. 


There are a good any p's in pepper, but 
not halfso many as there are in coffee, 


What this country wants isa dentist who 
ean draw your tooth, without drawing your atten- 
tion to the fact, 


Judge, to the plaintiff—‘“Who was pres- 
en: when the defendant knocked you down?’* 
Plaintiff—‘*] was.** 


A dog has a remarkable power of scent, 
but after he bas employed it once on a burning fire- 
eracker he seldom takes the pride in it that he did in 
his younger days, 


Some fireman, somewhere, evidently 
smitten with somebody, gave the following toast: 
**Cupid and his torch, the only Incendiary that can 
kindle a flame which the engines can not quench.’ 


An Ohio man stole a locometive recently. 
He would have got away, probably, had he not gone 

back alterthe freight train to which it had been 
attached, Like most Ohio men he 

| much. 

: 


wanted too 


Following Directions— Mrs. McFudd— 
Ob, Pat! and phat are yez doing in that tub of 
water’ Mr. MeFudd—Faith and didn’t the doctor 
say Ol should take aspvonful fn wather t'ree times a 
day? Oi know my business, 


“What is a good test of a diamond?” 
asksa correspondent, About as good a test as any 
' Is to ask the jeweler you buy itof what he will take 
Itback for, Ifhe offers you half as much as it costs 
it ls apt to be a yenuine stone, 


re Gus—Have vou put the important ques- 
a tion to old Moneybags’ daughter, Jack? Jack—No. 
é lhear there isa prior attachment there. Gus—You 
ie don’t say so? Jack—Yes, the sheriff has atuached 


everything the oid man owns. 


Professor (to students)—Pray go on 
smoking, it doesn’t annoy me in the least; on the 
contrary, Llike to see others enjoy it. It is the same 
with tobaccoas with hay; 1 don't eat any myself, 
but lam delighted to watch others enjoying it. 


RADWAY’S 


THE SATURDAY 
READY 


R.R.R. a eerer: 


In from one to twenty minutes never fails to relieve 
PAIN with one thorough application, No matter 
how violent or excruciating the pain, the Rheumatic, 
Bedridden, Infirm, Crippled, Nervous, Neuralgic, of 
prostrated with disease may saffer, RADWAY'S 
READY RELIEF will afford instant ease. It in- 


stantly relieves and svon cures 


Neuralgia, 
Colds, 
Sore Throat, 


Rheumatism, 
Coughs, 
Celd in the Head, 


Asthma, Bronchitis, 
Pneumonia, Seiatica, 
Headache. Inflammations. 
Toothache, Congestion, 


DIFFICULT BREATHING 


Radway's Ready Reliet is a Cure for every Patn, 
Sprains, Bruises, Pains in the Back, Chest 
or Limbs, It was the first and isthe only 


PAIN REMEDY 


That instantly stops the most excruciating pains, al- 
lays inflammation, and cures Con;zestions, whether 
of the Lungs, Stomach, Bowels or other glands or 
orgaas by one application. 

INTERNALLY, abhalf to a teaspoonful in halfa 
tumbler of water will in a few minutes cure Cramps, 
Spasins, SourStomach, Nausea, Vomiting, Heart- 
burn, Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Sick Headache, 
Diarrhoea, Colic, Flataleacyand all internal pains. 


Malaria in its Various Forms 
- Cured and Prevented. 


There is not a remedial ayent in the world that will 
cure Fever and Ague, andall other Malarious, Bil- 
ious and other Fevers (aided bv RADWAY’'S PILLS) 
sv quick as RADWAY’'S READY RELIEF. 

R. R. R. not only cures the patient seltzed with 
Malaria, but if people eaposed to the malarial = 
will, every morning take from 20 to % drops of Read 
Relief in water and eat, sav a cracker, before press 
out, they will prevent attacks. 


Price, 50 cts. per Bottle. Sold by drugytsts. 
DR. RADWAY'S 


SARSAPARILLIAN 
RESOLVENT 


—THE— 


CREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


{}For the Cure of all Chronic Diseases. 





Chrovic Rheumatisin, Serofulous Complaints, &e., 
Glandular Swelling, Hacking Dry Cough, Cancerous 
Affections, Bleeding of the Lungs, Dyspepsia, Water 
Brash, White Sweilings, Tumors, Pimples, Blotehes, 
Eruptions of the Face, Uleers, Hip Disease, Gout, 
Dropsy, Rickets, Salt Rheum, Bronchitis, ¢ 
tion, Diabetes, Kidney, Bladder, Liver Complaint, 

The wonderful cures effected by the Sarsaparillian 
Resolvent of Kidney, Bladder, Ovarian and Urinary 
Diseases, its marvelous power in dissolving stone and 
calculous concretions, curing gravel, gleet and dis- 
charges trom the genital glands; its powers over thie 
kidneys in establishing a healthy seeretion of urine, 
curing Diabetes, Inflammation or Irritation of the 
Bladder, Albuminousor Brick Dust Deposits, White 
Sand, etc., establishes its character as A GREAI 
CONSTITUTION AL REMEDY. 

Sold by all druggist Sl abottle, 


ONSUMIp- 










EUMPEHREYS’ 
Homeopathic Veterinary 
Specifics for 
HORSES, CATTLF, SHEEP» 
DOGS, HOGS, POULTRY. 


Used by U.S. Governm’t. 


Chart on Rollers, 
and Book Sent Free. 
Humphreys ee o Gag 403 Fulton St., N. Y. 


B4Aneee QU EEN OATS. The greatest yielder 
ever introduced. Special Premiums $75.00 
awarded at Lil, State Fair against 28) competing 
Varieties Ohio Experimental station, report largest 
Yield in 28 warteties. Oz.,8e¢.: Ib., Me is maid. Speciai 
circular and 48 page cali ogi e free E sang, 
Seedinan, Baraboo, Wis. 


1LOOO / AGENTS WANTED wp sell Lang’s 
Live Northern Seeds. § per day easily 
earned. Terms free. Lang, Seediman, Baraboo, Wis. 


TD OOO ciines sof Live Worthers Seeds to be 
v xiven away. Address Lang, Baraboo, 
NEW TREATMENT 


DR. H AL L/S for EPILEPSEY, NEU- 


ALGIA and RHEUMATISM results ina PERFECT 
c URE. To convinee sufferers of itse* cacy T will 
send thei a @2 PACKAGE FREE OF CHARGE, 
Address for full information 
Hw. M. HALL, M. D.. 
HON. Sth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


See P. Simpson, Washingts I). 
No pay asked for] tents unt ii Ob 
alnes a Write! Live “ss td 


t : le, 


RADWAY’S 
PILLS 


The Creat Liver and Stomach 
Remedy, 


For the cure of all disorders of the Stomach, 
Liver. Bowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Nervous Diseases, 
Loss of Appetite, Headache, Constipation, Costive- 
ness, Indigestion, Biliousness, Fever, Inflam- 
mation of the Bowels, Piles, and all derange- 
ments of the Internal Viseera. Purely vegetable, con- 
taining no mereury, nines als or deleterious Ave ye. 

Purgation made perfect by Dr. Radway’, Pills. 
Uniformity and Safety of Action Secured,  DPerfect 
Digestion will be accomplished by taking oue of Rad- 
way’s Pills @very morning, about 10 ofeclock, as a 
dinner pill. By so doing 


SICK HEADACHE 

4 49 
Dyspepsia, Foul Stomach, Biiousness will be avoid- 
ed aud the fuod that is eaten contribute its nourishing 
properties for the supportot the natural waste of the 
body. 

Bg Observe the tollowing syinptoins resulting from 
Disease of the Digestive Organs: ¢ ee a mua, Ine 
ward Piles, Fulness of the Biood in the Head, Acidity 
of the Stomach, Nausea, Heartburn, Disgust of feank 





| effectually and per 
mantiy CURE eny case of 
Cater Kr r . po 
esperate. The 


cal as we 


those wh b >. » othe 
remedies WI rem UT STcc = Ape 
Rev. T. P. Childs, Troy, 0 


a 
BIC OFFER To introduce them, we 

* will GIVEAWAY 1,00 | 
self-Operating Washing Machines. If you want 
nme send us your name, P.O. and express office 
atonce. The National Co. 2% Dey St., N. Y. 


















fk pes. or weightin the Stomach, Sou b.ructatio 

~ ing or Fluttering of the Heart, Chohiny or suff 
" yz sensat Hs whe i alving p t e, 1D es rf 
_ Dot or Wels et * Lhe shes . Fever an 
) ‘ 

sjetter stamp to DR RADWAY & ¢'% N 

7 aeedinae enients New York. S@ I ntorinatio wort 
| thousands will be sent to you. 


TO THE PUBLIC —Be sure and ask for RAD- | 


7 New Hid Naine Bor : i 
4 CG ph &6 goin Mu is Mit.(aru ( 


WAY'Sand see that the name “*RADWAY is 


what you bu 


EVENING POST. 


BLOOM OF YOUTH 


Every desires to be considered 
handsome. mostimportant adjunct 
to pe, ean beauty is a clear, smooth, soft 

beautiful skin. Ladies ; aes 


ith T 
min and ctor ‘Blemiskes, si oan should lose 


no time in rat this old extablished 
and deligh ‘oilet preparation. 
It will immediately obliterate all such 
imperfections and is perfectly harmless. 
It has been che analysed by 
the Board of Health of New York City, 
and pronounced entirely free from any 
material injurious to the health or skin. 
Price, 76 Cents Per Bottle. 
Sold by Presntete and Fancy Goods 
Dealers Everywhere, 








ean play it WITHOUT ANY 
MENTS. 


s0 much as to whistle or hum a tune —sav 


of the Kind. 
the nature of atune or air in musie to plav sueh ts 
quarter-nete, a sharp ora flat. 
reference to anything but what he is 
curately and without the least trouble. Altheor 


own lostructore, 
ferent character 


The truide, 


Christmas Alimostevery home in the land has a 


than one of the family ean play. With tliis Gruide 
govt use of their instruments. 

The Giulde will be sent to any address, 
aye Stamps, 2°s, taken, 
popular songs, will be sent with The Guide, 


CHANDELIERS, 
Library and 





IN 











GREAT VARIET 





All the New Desiyns 
at | 


A. J. Weider’)? 


No. 368, 2nd St 





Pisil ideip bit 


IT WILL PAY YOU! 


LOOK! 


FIRTY PER CENT LESS 





The undersigned who attend Leading Poot ‘ 
Picture Sales ane are p sasers of Valualile Private 
Libraries in Fnglord aud the Cauthnent, ea “pp 
Books at about 4 percent ess “han local Ca Prive 
Pictures, Books. acd Me rohit rile 4 ‘ | 
aud second. maed G _ uti Core tine ub Dew anid | 
Revie s supplied « < rte at netics Lilvra | 
ished throughout J set packed ? t | 
aldress. ne HLESALE BoroK BINDING AND 
STATIONARY) ita - ol rate it 
mit by Bank on ao Drate with orders 


J. MOSCKIPT PYRE & ¢€0., 
Export Looks: ller Statiouers, and P 
154 West Kegent St., Giasgow. Scotland. 


coop NEWS! Goo NEWS! 
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Depot 39 Barclay St., N. Y. 


Anyone k sowing a tune, either ‘in the head, ** 
PREVIOUS KNOWLEDGE OF 


In fact itmay be the first tine they have ever seen a plane ot 


book, and without previously needing to know the 
Plie Gaukecle ts polos 
shown by it tode, « 


why it chev not 


the sounds, and the flaggers used to the position and 


For Ten Cents extra aimusic book, coutalul 
Acldress 


THE QUIDE MUSIC CO., 


726 SANSOM 


which for 


for either 


facture, 


Price, 20¢. 


as it is called, ** or atl 


stood that the Ghuide will not make an accomplished musician without st 
What iteando, do well and WITHOUT FALL is to enable 


Hes oratrsa, without ey 

Aiflerence between A 
loon the lostrument 
mina few mean 


mel never 


of study, it will be of incalculable assistance to the player by tear and 


vith each Geutde the 


touch of thet 4 ~ 


tice with the Gauiae, it will be easy to plek out, alinost with the shill an 


plaver, any aircr tune that may be heard or known, 


we repeat, will not learn how to read the common sheet 
those whe cannot sy ned vears learouing an insti cin tit, biceow tee lecara i 
FITHERK PREVIOUS KNOWLEDGE OR STUDY A child if ttean sa 
tune—say “*The Sweet Bye and Bye’*--can play it, after a tew itternaget 
many whe would like to be able to dothis, for their own and the ancnser 
we commend The Guide as BOUND TO DO for them ALL WERSAY i 
ness, moreever, would make ita very good present to yive ao oper " 


Pitho oryan Or me 


MUsi€ OR THE 


WHITE LILAC SOAP 


The new and exqnisite Toilet Soap 


perfect Purity and Pertan 


ency of Delicate fragrance is unedua!!: 4 


Toilet or Nursery use. Be , 


materials unless carefully selected an 
absolutely pure ever enter into ita mann 
ence this Boap is perfectly 
reliable for usein the Nursery aud uu- 
rivalled for general Tollet use. 

Larep’s Wuitr Litac Tortet Soar in 
refreshing and soothing to the akin, l-av- 
ing it beautifully clear soft and amooth, 


perCake. Box 3 Cakes 50c. 


Sent by Mall upon Receipt of Price. 


Sold by Pruggists and Fancy Goods 
Dealers Everywhere, 


TO PLAY MUSIC 
WITHOUT STUDY! 


This Can Be Done by Means of the 


INSTANTANEOUS GUIDE to the PIANO or ORGAN. 


etoluo, whistle or sing, 
INSTRI 


organ, vet if they know 


“Wavy Downon the Suwanee River, tor tanee. they 
can play it IMMEDIATELY, correctly and with good effeet, on the plang or orgau, with the a 
sistance of thisG@UIDE. THE GUILDE shows how the tunes are to te played with teeth hands and 
indifferent keys. Thus the player has the full effect of the bas< and treble lets, together with the 
power of making correct and harmonious chords in accompaniment Ittntst be platuly wider 


iedy, It will do nothing 

Lui Veotee Hiiderstatndiug 
erhaving opened a tuele 

r oe. t hall-note or a 
rnd the player, without 
nents polayv the pleas Ac - 
ate stegegel 


sntreyular leoke 


all others who are thelr 


By giving the student the power to play IMMEDIATELY twelve tunes of ff- 
this number of pieces being sent 


ear grow scustomed to 
», aftera et little porn 


Po rapidity of the trained 


bei tisde But it will teach 
titer rt tritie witi ut 
i a. 3 ‘ tnebku n 
jt ell There are 
tof other sued te nh 

t ‘ ayer aticl tse 
‘ thea re told, at 


In the louse evervirwdly ean make more or Jes 


Ali postage paid, on recelpt of 
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TOUPELES. 
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HR. EDCDELELAERED, 


FIFTY CENIS Prat- 
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PHILADELPHIA. 


513 
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Hadelphia. 


sier Artist 


MATH. 
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Latest Fashion hases. 





The wtention of ne«wlistes is at present 


directed towards the preparatien of dressy 


outdoor and visiting costuries | lemme om 
Weal " ay t ie! 
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pelair La : . . rn «ur 
if tive ! Hh? | os toe a 

lust nt mate 
risls each sire t his 
, ’ - « has a 
sk foes . i 
«bearers . i ‘ us ’ — nm \ 
eubore ‘? , r a . ‘ — Ss 
, ! } x rm ane 
' teria!» a . ew ated 
wr 

Mhiis i ‘ 

, " ~ 

, vw ‘ “4 : ’ tease ts 

~ ‘ . ‘ jiiw ‘ slit “a 
‘ t ~ . r nae | 

| i i i ri € 
‘ mn fsa a \f t ' 1 ‘ r 

\ a 


i 
4! 4 ‘ } > ; ‘ 
‘ 
Piel rit - ‘ thie 
. ‘ 
‘ , 
. te 
‘ 
‘ 
- =i 
‘ it 
. ~ . ~ 
el x ~ ' 
4 ‘ 


THE SATURDAY 


each side. and then tarning around at 
point to mark the edge of the corsac 
embroidery ix so arranged that it is marnmow 
at the front and back of the corse, Sut 
wide at the sides, wiving the corsage Ur at 
pearance of being very mine h curved over 
tee hips. Pale-biue lows are placed om 
corsage and alsoon the sleeves, whieh are 
ornamented with embrowery. 


tive 


lieh and artistic effects are niere east. \ 


produced with plush than with anv other 
material, and itis almmest equally Deauttu 


in anv of the fashionable shades ; the dress 
just descntead, for instance, is eX cp uEsite 
heliotrope plush, with pale-pink crepe Liss 
and bows te correspemied 


1 tae inc 


colopeds ares rte reasttig mm mu 


ber: the latest purpose for w hich it m « 

| ‘ ne for ruinage teor the ets 
etenents amd minnitelets, Wihcese Mattie 

Bs leurs ota. 

Plash forms an admirable lining for thes 
elegeant little Visites: Jt 38 a® Wartnh aA» 
a Wadded! ard quilted silk lining, and at the 
eariie titan iuliter, less itriteerscorEber, war 
more } el 

Phe plush is usetoau whit) cerleor 
Sai Taboo 1 punik, peale tebtaes  daarlat fievat rje 
lil@e, cerise itrom and fire @eloer, are siete. 

iVorite plain shiawles, | strips arnat 
an " = are mad ebay 

opera mks are mehiv ornament ‘ 

‘ lery, passementerie, beads or 
t ir wel Thi. ! tl t 
piasata tL with sleeves, an . 
eonne auth reis pened Wilh Uasteis ‘ 
re real t peitash ft miccle cf Seon 
. : } fthe 1 wat Bs - fs - 
wis freg y of Quilted silk 
hha secs for Vevtilipe iaedies are Phi 
- \teens teeate sis pariel ? ~i! 
a ee oe 
\ ay pret, atte = rercucdes eof 
. reeset cote aa Wohabtes SLDK feotanectaatacon IT tee 
full net skirt is drawn in With gmatleers 

alwout ter or twelve lnehes alwove the «sige 
anil warcatti it thre “rattie 7 | Stratics frirt fer 
vith 3 one f speotted met “ 

= {f patliers anil f i a tritaat a? 
the shirt, The lemme crapeat ture fe 2 
square at the sides, and the equally tha 
wield full bmek drapery are e@anught 

ther cn thee right bilge with beotapuets 
roses s the lett sidte is ormuataenitest WIth Gotta 
Leoopos carncd comets cof Wohrater fiarble: rileteea 

Phe low, pointed corsage Is of white fie ‘ 
With aoret beerthe om the left side amd att 

} Palomue spray of roses and f a 
fr fie Viarhit sti lider oe fing it ta x 
: San ot ha short sleeves a 

eC, Oorot spotted a like the ciross 

Pia asa rule are eriftiniest t 
SATTi ! tipleer fe rt ! Is Thiers tis ‘ 

risat ry col We tssrtecd Leediess r= 
i euatis react ur three poetlae it. w t is 
Veivet 

Red is a most ] nt, ame dark 
shill ‘ wit a obiapepew PAN 

re - i ree | ir ery This ~ 

' 1 wath red) stoned os, aa res) beor ‘ 

wit ts csrnall r 
1 . 3 nK } tet ~ 
fan tl ithe if r saurrently Us 

t stat i i ataed Lee 

| ! les rie eusiu cn ~ 
\ ‘ ‘ \ t ‘ ra ativl, orev 

sh Mostof the designs are (emt: 
. ‘ ' recs the fine old Ih ‘ 
\ i | - ise 
“ sti i ! inh Comat rest 
! t! inmdauon, Or ar ‘ 
stasuede with the same otlorne 


With vows se rmehiv wrought the mak 
lery is seen plain aa 


wit dies are pointed tack amd fk t. 
stvie that shows aff the enmibroiderse’ pias 
preerderetiemn, arbel Cine epeathletlers Seat 
v1] noe Prench gown would seer to 
plete are TEOW: phicacdes DM pRuSeneeent 
‘ 1 tit itil ~ iii qhleory Athel Feeceed\ 
sa VN ! this tert 
NMianv oof the new weoolens hate wis < 
the surfaee, and some ame se mel X 
voven as te resemble Kid, henes : 


nate, Peau de Suede. and the tome we ase. 


at vith Suede kid remains the leading 
j sure beeing work, tut he Fre 
vw Lrisli miahke If vou are vome te i 
whiv ser ‘ } 
, Iw aled nity the t \ r 
, “ 
thid« anc! P-mde 
‘ ~ » 
i re ile 
This work is alse deme nm t rabiv f 
sm Peer sth - “a - © al» 
le Tecitigy Law RKesd on Gellhwtely Alii 


EVENING POST. 


eanvas grounded in colored silks, in doutle 
ot single cr aestitch, Nearly everyone has 
“ane antique, often uscless, relies of em- 
bowderv byw them, and if these are carefully 

tt out and well arranged, the eflect is very 
gel. 

In a reo where spare is limited, the 
heck of a plane may be conve rte inte a 
ree mtacie for all sorts of knicknacks A 

irtain or drapery of anv effective material 


« first attached. and this is looped up, left 


hanging. or arranged aceording to the exi- 
ue = of the situation. A sheif is placed 


«wane wav down the back, with a festooned 
e andion this stand up photegmaphis 
in frames, and any pretty tritles in the Way 
formaments Then below are suspended 





small pictures and other things, and at the 
ase om a bex with growing plants, and at 
each end a tall uprising bush of foluage, 
ass, Teeaooek feathers, or rushes. 
In windows, where space permits, two or 
evem Unree shelves miav te titled im, the 
ipper one cushioned for a seat or used as a 
stand fer flowers, and the under ones for 
eeks and odds and ends. In a bere 
this will be found very useful for boots and 
sive of all kinds. 

Pietegraph frames of rough rounded 
wiskt about two inches wide, or of notchet 
Teas either painted brown and varnishes! 
They are hung up bey 


4 lest are bheevVerd. 
rest ritelecota. 

A novelty for showing off plotegraplis, 

reabinets, protuchade or ¢ Veh inrger 

“ge, and Dounted groups Or Views, Is on an 

easel of tolerable height made of deal, and 

vards peanted tlack Or im litatien 


A “* 


An onrdimarv sheet of thick caniboani 


eeasunnge about 24 Inches wide and I°% 
melhes wide (the usual dimensions), Is CON 
emai with some material such as crimson or 
wmwe-wreen Velveteen or cheap dress fal+ 
re Then three rows of mbbon, 24, inches 
Simelhhes wide, are stretched across at dix 
ves as tight]y as possible. and = firmly 
~ maite the back of the cardboard.  ©?me 


ee of ribbon is at the base, and the other 


Tw. ata distance of 4 inches apart. These 


we then feather-stitched near the lowest 
vice to form receptacles for the photographs 


Shech drop in, and stand up agaimst Une 

undlweard. Afterwards twe corners of 
plush, one larger than the other, are put on 
eomess the right-hand corner low down, and 
the oppesite one on the topot the card beard. 
These are merely for ormament, and can be 
worked witha tloral design, a slanting stz- 

vture, or painted in oils on some other 


erial than plush. The lowest: corner 
steould measure 15> inches in length, across 
ecarabeard, and the upper ome about 4 


inchesn. When this is all done, take a piece 
et lining of some kind, turn in ip chen, 
wed sew it neatly on at the back. Some dis 
metjen must be exercised as to the putting 
moot the ribbons, and the securing them te 
the material in front, as some photes ar 
hizher than others Pins could be put in 
first, just to judge of the requirements 
When all is fimished, then rest the card- 
tmeearmdon the easel.put in the photos,arranae 
silken sash scarf ina loop, round Ube top 
the easel, pass it behind the ecarmtbocma, 
minging io outonm the left side, then dmape 

t across the base to the right. Thus, with 
me great amount of trouble or expense, a 
very ornamental drawing-room Knicknack 

s presented. 

\ pretty new fashion is to have the en- 
arwed facssimle of a signature or Christian 
mame cut outinsilver or gilt, and aitached 

a plush photograph frame, a blottuma- 
teeok. photo album, or work-bag. 

Some of the brooches with mames, lately 
~) general, or the monograms off velvet 
peach bags, are now adapted to these pur- 
~™s 

A plush frame containing a voung child's 

het with its pet name cut 
silver letters, and nailed on a 

rner, has a pretty effect They are alse to 
ie seen in bone, ivory and wood. Fret- 
work frames with little doors, on a back- 
sround of plush or velvet are very hanil- 


rOSTs One 


~ 2 e, 
Diver s a great fashion for quaint 
h rner cupboards, and many an i 
Sta reuriosityv shop is ransacked te find 
we desired article. The unvarnished ones 
aT nsidered more chic than the glossy 
K ~ The mahogany ones, with whass 


rm. are net so much the fashion. 

Wide frames of unvarnished oak ar 

lapted to bedroom: pier glasses, with a si 
teert atthe back like an easel. 

\ fashion which has gained favor with 
some is te gid boudoir doors, and fill in the 
panels with pieces of old carved oak, 

tuad in. This has a good effect in wall 
wsamis, shutters. or the back of a 
pada The backs of blotters and albums 
ame also ornamented thus on a background 


i} 


\ useful corer table can be made of deal 
three legs, covered with diagonal serg 
} 


Koeman sheeting, or plush, with a dee 
anging Valance, worked with some tlonal 


lest Any carpenter would make this at 
a stuall expense, and when the legs are 


iand the top eovered it fills a corner 
winurahiv, and isan ornamental receptach 
leo eRS OF OTNAMENTIS. It Can oe nace 


i uy andi the legs to unserew for 


V 
youve got it, providing you dent 
se vour record, anil the record is uo» more 
aie lo be lost than a label. 
ee — 
A GROWING inability to Sieep in sickness 
t<oulnucus Of a fatal result. 


Cenfidential Correspondents. 





Ror E.—T ere 18 no particular finger on 

« hagentieman should weara ring: bar If he 
v «ears ome. tt is generally on the lett hand, 

Jewnnie.—l. It has not been and wil! 

= o~<? beer -form 2 Net without the 


sent af the per<o te whom he fret sold them. of 


- We knew nothing as te their respensi- 

i1.— You did no wrong. You would 

ave « <n tourse.:f tothe aprade had von refused 

she ¢ -—t a@eret te wow: and con heve no business 
t the treref ajectensand ill- red wema 

4 etx . ’ eter ave eteeken fo ton, Tbe recor 
. Te ~if: eed ne scandalemonver, and ¥ 

as _- - s' 


Jaxne.—You eannet give him anything 








. 2 wietge > bat the next time he is ‘sick 
an@ tr g ar hed ant ass? tis seoteomit ft 
tres emt, and shew bim tha he can he cures. 
Nev whiny ver him ant never seold, for te , 
aese oft mearty alidrinking. Be alwavse - 
setvee will win vet. You have our heartiest 
Ps t wisi 


AMaTEUR—The Young’ Roserins, you 
re. f. was Master William Henry Webb Retty, who 


ear IwG : he wasthenin the thirteenth vear 
* age Perhaps no performer drew os) large an 
" - rmeie se much money, as this protiew, 
+s shert ap “t The reeeipts for tweniv-eight 
ov jerfermances at Drury Lane, Lond 
a exit etv-five thousand d. liars, 


kK. E.—It stands to reason thata man 


> Trav ¥ wet satient ? for three wears 
= i gs desire to make yo his wife. He 
ia t ewessart tee sive " 4 é yaceme a 

Ps a formal wavy Whv shentd he® You have 
ads tle ta wii nts f rothing 
swith von ’ ah t uy We ne n 

»* a i reomemi ther that v row } sluuwsy is proba- 

- : ‘ 


J. J. (.—Fre chivalrous office of the 


‘ * ’ F <a ~? has lat Leen a*wrl- 
a : ete f Riehard HT. It 
"a> “uA the sovereian’s coronation for t 
. t I West ~te lia raw te 
- 4 “UA t > 
H en threw 7 a gavntiet or ir s . oe 
- <an ’ BAF t rp an! fig? 1 nm «tl 
> ? * " > au! eritage @ t 


MaBEL.—It ia quite clear that vour 


rmer ver bas grown tired of vou, whether he i< i 
! * «with ant ri , Taeek Your r se ® < 

ame is te 6 im Your time and ox Dp > ‘ 
. a“ - 2 . x te sic and e=peia 
@ith?t ~iety of friends of boih sexes. This» 

. .T . ‘ at e ap). Wilteeul Vour fea&tle heWer, 
an«] i. Tmerely the & st way ty «in him beck, Lu 

is as « best wav t ~olmet # betler—that ~ te 
bf ~ eee ¢ more “ort t > place 

A. R.—It would be unwise for you to 
zixe ut Veour present bustiess, which, thieig 

a ai. scale, gives Your lamiuly a comfurtatel t¥- 

g. andiry the experiment of keeping a seaside 
Lxxarviin g -! i~ You could Keep s h an esta > 
men? 1» ‘ate’ nh i > a Vear ind « 

BYE tee ewe Kk crt for some ot teas ff a 
. er, and sprinc. I . ot THK. Ty at 2 

r es. “ PY ‘ pin ferte pls < 
ftauahtier> te anv proefitaile sceuunt in the war t 
frawing pr t« > 

oO RL W.—Such inatters depend on the 

al sof the perties and tie wishes of the voung 
ledv. Im either Tie cases mentioned, if the gentle- 

2 . gterws> With ber family, and if she 
=. - t 4 ‘<a T+ 1 te proper fo er 
. rite} ’ a4 ? t she ti x that peo- 

te —T re rroeext tthat favor n, she 
wo ~~ at rey t q ~ “ & 2 t ua ac- 

‘ se te atalat . e s<to- 
sary erte invite if > ane if she dues do s 
+ erstomt le be a ourere iatter of torm, and 
arulieman pelitely deci ues ty accept the invita- 
" 

S. N.S.—In Sir Walter Scott's day the 
wort ““ascertained’” was used ashe en plovs it in the 
wer te eX te > toatis, Inthe sense of assured 

ale know? Nowadays itis almost wholly uscd 

the sense ofa find out or discover. In Scott's 

ue «A xy ra fhave writts * “*It was neces 

sary for the General to ascertain himself of the de 
Tur tT his soldiers >°° whereas in our day the Ger 


the devotion of hi- 


t Ps ‘ind Sy ‘T ascertain whether the, 
were dewots sd tohim or not The meaning and thx 
A ' amy words are ranged from generation ti 

<cnerat » and before criticising an author's style 
«te s matters we s ild ascertain what the 
<ace Was the ag “ nu he wrote 


ScHoOOL.—The tier Scope showsa varia- 
t nthe thickness of human hair trom the one-t« 
hundredth part of an 
>: bel, netsitnstarding such fineness, it — 


MASSIVE CAli«c i* 


mre? ditieth to the one-six 


*MIPArisvon with some other Abres. 


Thies the Luread of the silkworm is many times finer, 


wing the one-seventecnth hundred to the one- 
— sandth of an This, however. is poth- 
« to the siende: ness of the spider's thread, which 
has Deen found In sone Instances to be no more than 
— tv sandr faninch in diameter. The 
a 


re~ vielded fy the vege able Kingdom are also «af 
astontshing m@®uteness. Thos, every fibre of flax is 
f- and tobe compeed of a bundie of other fibrils 
- ave about ome-twenty-five hundredth of an 

Nameter. Similar fibres obtained from the 
pimeapyie plant have been ascertained to he ne more 
tha e-five thousandth or even one-seven thee 


sandtk of an inch in diameter. 


SaRAH.— here is no “easy wav” to 


vary anvthing, and that isone reason why it is so 


<«tul for you te exercise your mind on problems of 
s. Itteaches you to think, te look sBarply 
atiers, aad te analize difficnuities For x- 
a tf >. ima a wHhent, ¥ iwi k ba ¥ 
wre : sorking out the | tem which werrtes 
. . essary a thew nu . 

- . ‘ \ : 

a’ . < 

= . 
. . 
<« 
= 
‘ " 
ls : i rtiis grass. \ > 


* oo iG take teem te o darsand six-ninths of a dat 


ealiallthe crass. By dwelling this problem ¢ 
¥ 2 wet the Priaciptie on which it is analyzed ace 
ved clearly in rour mind, vou would have be! 
ule dificulty in workiag ont ail similar arithmetical 


pPromeme 

















